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THE KINGS 
| MAIESTY: ~~ 


eg Oar Maickty is welcome t0 Fayre; 
| y/ l j Such place,fuch mets fach language cx fuchware, 
BS) Gal A You muft expel? : with the/e, the xqalous noy/g 
a) ap 
tf. fr Ofyonr lands FaGion, fcandalicd at soyes, 
Cat As Babes, Hobby-borjes,Puppet- layes, . 

PPE playes, 
And uch lke raze, whereof she petedane wayes 
Your felfe baneknowne,and haue bin vext with long, 
The/e for your (port without perticular wrong, * 
Or iuft complaint of any priuats man, F 
(Whoofhumfele, orfoalltbinke wellor can) dec wie cf Pw | 
The Maker deth prefent : and hopes, to wight 
To gine youfor a Fayring | true delight, 
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W INeWIFE. 
QVARLOVS. | 
BARTHOLMEW COKES. 
HvymPurery WaspPeE,. 
Apam OvER-DOO. 

|} Dame OvERDOG. | 
tGRACE WELBORNE.,' 
Pio hecunesa fie 
IoaneE TRASH, | 
EZECHIEL EpG WORTH, 
NIGHT INGAL&, | 
VRS-EAd. - 
MoonecALFER 
|lokpan Knockenvm, 
VAL. CvrTTIncG,. | 
CarPTaAINE WHIT. 
PyvNQVE ALI OB. : 
TROVBLE-ALL, 


WHTCHMEN, 
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Movs28TRa 
CLOTHIAaR. 
WRESTLER. 
PORTERS. 


Pyppers, 


DaME PVROCRAJT, 
ZEAL-OF.THE- LANDBvsy- 


CosTARD-monger. | 
man. 
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RSONS 


PLAY. 


A Proctor. oe 
Hiswifem °§  @ - 
Her misher and agoiddow. 
Her Suitor, 4 Banbury san. 
His Riwail, a Gentleman. 
His companion, 4.Gamefter. 
An Efgtire of Harrow. 
Asma 
cA luflice of Peace. 
Hi sw ife. 
‘His Ward, 
AH. obbi here feller 7 
AGingersbread woman. 
ACwatpurfe. 
. A Ballad-finger. 
A Pig ze-wemsn. 
Her Tapfter. 
AH inf courfer, and se o 
A Roarer, 
 ABawd. - 
Cw iftreffe o the Gai 
A Madman. 
three, 
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{the Arras) itis like tobea very conceited fcuruy ane, ‘in‘}; 
plaine Englifh. When'tcomes to the Fayre, once: you |. 
were een as good goeto Virgmia,forary thing there is of |: 
'Smith-field, Heehas not hitthe humors,he do's notknow |: 
‘hem; heehas.nocconuers'd with the Barthadexnbirds}). 
fas they.fay; heehasne'rea Sword, and Buckler man in|’ 
his Fayre nor a little Dasy,to take toll o’the Bawds there, | 


asin my time,not.a Kind-beart,itany bodies teeth fhould 
chance toake in his Play. Nor alugler with a wel-educa-: 


ted Apeto comleauer the chaine, for the King of England, |; 


|and backe againe for the Prétee,and fit ftill on his arfe for 
' che Pope; and the King of Spare . Noneothefe fine fights / 


Norhas-he the Canuas-cut ithe night, for a Hobby-horfe-| 


manto creepe into his fho-ncighbour, and take his leap , 


fo | there!) 


- om mee tw: 


wy TE OT 


ee 


SS ee ee a ee te Rp 08 eterna teeny Shee 


f~ J 


THEINDV(TION. 


there! Nothing! No, and fome writer (that 1 know) had 
had but the penning o’ this matter, hee wouldha’ made 
you fuch a Iig-ajogeet the boothes,you fhould ha thought 
an earthquake had beene ithe Fayre! But thefe Mafter- | 
Poets, they will ha’ their owne abfurd courfes ; they will 
| beinform’d ofnothing ; Hee has (/rrenerence) kick’d me 
three, or foure times about the Tyring-houfe, Ithanke 
him, for but offering to putt in, with my experience. Ile 
beiudg’d by you, Gentlemen, now, but for one conceit of 
mine! would nota fine Pumpe vpon the Stage ha’ done | 
well, for a property nov ? and a Pungue fet vnder vpon f 
her head, with her Sterne vpward, ancha’ beene fous'd } 
by my wity young matters: othe Isues 6 (ourt ? what 
thinke you o'this fora fhe, now’ hee will not heare 
o’this |-Tam an Affe !Ttand yet I kept the Stage in Mafter | 
Tarletons time, I .thanke my ftarres. Ho! and that man | 
had liu'd to haue play'd in Berebolmew Fayre, you fhoutd | 
ha’ feenehim ha’ come in, and ha’ beene coozened ithe | 
Cloath-quaiter, fo finely! And Adams, the Rogue, ha 
leap’d and caper'd vpon him, and ha’ dealt his vermine | 
about, as though they had cofthim nothing. And then 
a fubftantiall watch toha’ ftolne in vpon ‘hem, andtaken 
‘hem away, with miftaking words, as the fafhion is, in | 


( 


the Stage-practice, 


‘Booke-bolder: Scrinener, To bim, . 
Bw How now? what rare difcourfe are you falne 
Z vpon? ha ? ha’ you found any familiars here, thatyou | 
are fo free? what's che bufineffe 2 | | 
Sta. Nothing, but the vnderftanding Gendlemeno | 
the ground here,ask’d my iudgement. _ 
Booke. Your iudgement, Rafcall? forwhat 2 {weeping . 
the Seage?or gathering vp the broken Apples for thebeares 
within? Away Rogue, it’s come toa fine degree in thefe} 
| fpectacles when fuch ayouth as you pretend to aiudge- 
ment. - Andyet hee may, ithe moit o’this matter i faith: 
| | For, 


_, | hiseweluepen’orth, fo to hiseighteenc pence, fhillings, 


t 


THE IN DICTION, a 


For the 4sthor hath writ it iuft to his Meridian, and the 
| Scale ofthe grounded Iudgements hereyhis Play-f-llowes |. 
in wit. Gentlemen ; not for want of a ‘Prologue, but by 
way ofa new one, am fent outto you here, witha Sers- 
uener, and certaine Articles drawne out in hatt becweene 
| our d4uthor,and you ; which ifyou pleafe to heare, and as 
| they appearereafonable,to approue of; the P/ay will fol. 
| low prefently. Read, Scribe, gi metheCounterpaine, _ 
| Ser, ARTICLES of Agreement,indented,becween the} 7 2. ¢<4 
Spetfators or Hearers , at the Hope onthe Bankefide, in : 
the County of Surrey on the one party ; And the Asthor of 
Bartholmew Fayre in the {aid place, and County on the o- 
ther party: the oneand thirtieth day of Ofeb.1614.ad in 
the twelfth yeere of the Raigne of our Soueragine Lord, 
IAMES by the grace of God King of Ensland,Frauce @y Tre. 
land, Defendes of the faith. And of Scordand the {eauen 
and fortieth. : 

INPRIMIS , It iscouenanted and agreed, by and be- 
tweene the partiesabouefaid, and the faid SpecZators,and 
Hearers, afwell the curious and enuioug, as che fauouring 
and iudicious, as alfo the grounded Iudgements and vn- 
derftandings, doe for themfelues feuerally Couenant,and | 
agreeto remaine in the places,their money or friends haue |. 
put them in, with patience, for the {pace of two houres 
and anhalfe, and femewhat more. In which time the 
Author promifeth ro prefent them by vs, with anew fuf-. 
ficient Play called BARTHOL M&W FaY@ B, merry ,and | 
as full of noife,as {port : madet. delight all, and to offend 
none. Prouided they hauecither, the wit or the honefty 
tothinke well of themfelacs. : ) 

Ivis further agreed that euery perfen here, haue his or 
their free-willofcenfure, tolikeor diflike at their owne. 
charge, the Author hauing now departed with his right: | _ 
Ic {hall beelawfull forany man to iudge his fix pen’orh 


halfe acrewne, to thevalue of his place : Prouided alwaies 
his place get not abouehis wit. And ifhe pay forhalfe a 
| | dozen | 
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THEINDVCTION. 


dozen, hee may cenfure for all them too, fo that he will 
vndertake that they fhall bee filent. Hee fhall putin for | 
Cenfures here,as they doe for fors at the dorsery: mary if he 


drop but fixe pence at the doore, and will cenfure a 
crownes worth, ic isthoughtthere is noconfcience, or 
inftice in that. . _ 2 

It is alfo agreed, that euery man heere, exercife his 
owne Iudgement, and notcenfure by Contagron, or vp- 
on trast, from anothers voice, or face, thar fits by him, 
be he neuer fo firft, in the Commuifsion of Wit: Asalfo, 


{chat hee bee fixt and fettled in his cenfure, that what 


hee approues, or not approues to day, hee will doe 
the fame to morrow, and ifto morrow, the next day, 
and fo the next weeke (if neede be: ) and not to be 
brought about by any that fits.on the Bench with him, 


though they indite, and arraigne ‘Playes daily. Hee _ 


that will fweare, Icronimo, or Androuicus are the belt 
playes, yet, fhall pafle vnexcepted at, heere, as a2 man 
whole Iudgement fhewes it is conftant, and hath ftood 
till, chefe a and twentie, orthirtie yeeres. Though it 


be an Ignorance, it is a vertuous and ftay'd ignorance; | 
and next to truth, a confirm’d errour does well; fuch | 
_|a one the Author knowes where to finde him. | 


-Teis further couenanted, concluded and agreed, that 
how great focuer the expectation bee, no ‘aa here, 
is to expect more then hee knowes, or better ware 
then a Fayre will affoord: neyther to looke backe to 
the fword and buckler-age of Smithfield, but content 
himéelfe with the prefent, In ftead of a little Dawy; to 
take toll othe Bawds, the 4atbor doth promife a ftrut- 
ting Hor/e-conrfer, with a /eere-Drunkard , two or three 


‘to attend him, in as good Equipage as you would with. | 
_| And then for Ksnde-beart, the Tooth. drawer, a fine oyly 


Pig-woman with her Taper, to bid ycu welcome, and 
a confort of Roarers for mufique. A wile Isfice of 


Peace meditant , in ftead of a fugler , with an Ape. A 


ciuill Cutpurfe fearcbanr. A {weete Singer of new Bal- 
ae | | lads 
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lads allergpt,:.and ap. fre(h, an Elypecrue, a§.cugr yas 
broach'd rampent, if ef¢ bee: neuer a, Serqantay fer | 
ithe Feytes pha st git? he can Be oF | 
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Antiques ?,, Fes as tot, fo mae Natya altaid zg bis: 
Playtnliketho thatbeoet 7 


qthat beset Zales, Teappelic, apd fuch like | 
Drolleries, to mixe hi ; te 


neers > eee Oe 
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I wisn other mens heeles; let ; 
the concupifence of Isgges, and Dances, raigne as ftrong | 
as it will'amongft you : yet if the Puppets will pleafe - 
any body, they fhall be entreated to come in. - 
' In confideration of which, itis finally agreed, by the fore- f 
-faid hearers,and /pefators,that they neyther in them felues { 
,conceale, nor fuffer by them to beconcealed any Szate- |; 
‘ decipberer, or politique Pscklocke of the Scene, fo folemn- - 
ly ridiculous, as to fearch out, who was meant by the), 
| Ginger-bread-woman, Who by the Hobby-hor/e-man, who 
‘by the Coftard-monger, nay, who by their Wares. Orthat | 
will pretend: to affirme (on his owne sfpired iguo- | 
-rance) what Mirror of Magifiratesis meant by the Is. |i 
fice, what great_Lady by the Picgenmaman, ! | : 
ald State/-man, by the Seller of Mon/e-trappes, and fo | 
. | of the reft, But that fuchi perfon, or perfons fo found, \ ’ 
‘be left difcouered to the mercy of the Author, as a for- i 
|, feiture to the Stage, and your laughter, aforelaid. As al- t 
fo, fuch as Shall fo defperately, or ambitioufly , play 
{the Pe bay jg place aforefaid, to chailenge the Aus | 
| ther © hivdiges becaufe the. language fome where |! 
‘fauours of Smithfeld, the Booth, and the Pig-broath, 
‘or of prophanenefle, becaufe a Mad-man cryes, God, 
quit you, or blefe you. In witneffe whereof, as you red 
.prepofteroufly put to your Seales already (which is 


\ 
| 
\ 
! 


a eh 


‘| yous money) you-wilt now adde the-other-part of 
faffiage your hands, The Play fhall prelendy begin. 
‘Arid though the Fayre be not kept in the fame Regi- 

on, that fome here, perhaps, would haue it, yet thinkes 

that therein the pro hath obfetu’d a {peciall Decorum, 

‘thie place being as durty as Smiebfeld, and as ftinking 

eutfywhi, 


How- 


-#A omfoeuer, hee prayés you to bdleeue’ his Warei is full 
the’ fame, elfe you’ will take hirh itfly ‘fuifpedt that | 
yest is fo-loth to looke ofa | Baby, at an Hob.” 
by-borfe, heéte, would’ bee“ jlad to fe uke oe 
we = Rabat ‘of them,'4 ugh.” | 
ee ee ot foffe, in 4no-**"’ 
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Act.L. SCENi. 


| Littug-vvit.{ Tobia} VVIN, 
se y Pretty conceit; and worth the finding ! J ha} 
fuch lucke to fpinne out thefe fine chings till, 


4 vice! who would haue mark’'d fuch a leap-fropge chance iow? A 
| very lefle then Ames-ace, on two Dice! well, goethy wayes Jobe. 
| Litele-wit, ProQor Jobs Little-wit : Qneo’ the pretty witso’ Pasls, 
| the Little witef London(fo thau astcail’d) and fome thing befide. 
| When a quirk,or a guiblin do’s {cape thee and thou doft not watch, 
| and apprehend it, and bring ic afore the Conftable ;of conceit : 
_| Ctherénow, I {peakt quib too) let’hem carry thee outa’ the Arch- 
| deacons Conrt,into his Kitchin, and make a /«ck of thee; in fkead 
—' Of a Jobs. (There Iam againe la!) Win, Good morrow, Wis. I 
| marry Win! Now yow looke finely indeed,Win ! this Cap'do’s 
| conuince! youl'd not ha worne it, KV in, nor he’ had ic veluety but 
|, arough countrey. Beauer, with acopper-band,: like the Cémey-|_ 
skinne woman of Budge-row ? Swecte ¥Vin, let me kiffe it t And. | 
| her fine high fhooes, like the Spanifh Lady ! Good VF in,gdow litle |. 
E would faine fee thee pace, pretty /Ki» ! By tis fne.Cap,'koould | 


neuer leaue-kiffing on’t.. GE Se VEOGN GS et 
| B | VVin. 


BARTHOLMEVV FAYRE. 


WIN. Come, indeedela, you are fucha foole, ftill! 

Litt, No, but halfe a one, 2, youare the tother halfe: man 
| and wife make one foole, Win, (Good!) Is there the ProGor, or 
Doétorindeed,i’ the Diocefe, that euer had the fortune to win him 
fuch a Win! (Therel am againe!) I doe feele conceits comming 
vpon mee, more then Iam able toturne tonguetoo, Apoxeo’ 
thefe pretenders, to wit ! your Three Cranes, Miter, and Mermaid 
men! Not a cotne of true falt, nor a graine of right muftard 
amongft them all. They may ftand for places or fo ,againethe next 
Wis fall, and pay twopence ina quart more for their Canery, then 
other'men. But gi’ mec the man, can ftart vp a Iuffice of Wit out of 
fix-(hillings beare, and giue the law toall the Poets, and Poet-fuc- | 
kers i’ Towne, becaufe they are the Players Goflips? Slid, otker 
men haue wiues as fine pon Players, and as welldreft. Come 
hither, Ws». 


Act,I. Scene Jj. — 
Ww EN-W IF E. Lr TTLEVVIT. WIN. 


! VV » bow now Mafter Little-wit! meafuring of lips? 

|: ¥.: ¥.ormolding ofkiffes? which is it? oo 

||. Litt. Troth]sm aliteletaken with my pins drefling bere! 

-Do'ft not fine Mafter Win.wife >: How doe you apprehend, Sis? 

Shee would not ha’ worne this habit. challenge all Cheapfide, to 
thew fuch another : <Morefelds, Pinslice path, or the E xchange, 1D 

. | a fomnier cuening, with 4 Lace coboot asthishas. Deare is, 
Jet Mater Win-mif kille you. Hee comes a wooitg to our m10-’ 
ther #¥éx, andmay beour father perhaps, Win. There’s no harme: 
inbim, Win, : | 
_ Winzw. None ithe earth, Mafter Little-wit. 

Litt. Jenuy no man,my delicates, Sir, aoe = 
_ Whs-w. Alas,youha’ the garden where they grow {till!A wife 
heere with a Strawbery-breath, Chery-lips, Apricot-cheekes, and a 
fofe veluet head, likea ctfelicotton, = -_ | 
|. Lirt.. Good y’faith! now dulneffe vpon mee, that I had not 
a him, that I fhould not lighton’t, as wellas he! Veluec 
~ .Wan-w, But my tafte, Mafter Little-wit, tends to frnia ofa 
later kinde : the fober Matron, your wives mother, 

. Litt.'1! wee know you area Suirot, Sir. #in, and I both, with 
you well: by thisLicencc here, would you had her, that your two 
hames were atfaft init; as here are a couple, Wis would faine 

havea fine young father i’ law, with a fether: that her gre 


| | BARTHOLMEVV Fayre. 3 
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might hoodit, and chaine it,with Miftris Ower-doo. But, youdoe 
not take therightcourfe, Mafter win-wife. 

Win-w., No? Mafter Litlewit, why ? 

Lir. Ycuare notmaddeenough, © 

Wix-w. How? [s madneffe arightcourfe? 

Lir. I fay nothing, but I winkevpon 7%, You havea friend, 
one (Mafter Quarlons) comes here fometimes? : 

Wix-w. Why? he makes no loue to her, do’s he? 
. Liv. Notatokenworth that cuer I faw, Taflure you, But 
. Wix-w, What? oo. 

Lit, Heis the more Mad-cap o’the two. You doc not appre. 
hend mec. | i eS <2 

Win. You haue ahot coalei your mouth; now, youcannot 
hold. | _— | 

Lir; Let mee out with it, deare Win. 

Win. [lltell him my felte. | ee 

Lit. Doe,and takeall the chanks, and much do good thy pret- 
ty heart J Vin. | | — | 
~ Win. Sir, my mother has had her natiuity-water caft lately 
by the Cunning men in Cow-lane , and they ha’ told her her for- 
j tune, and doc enfure her, fhe fhall neuer haue happy houre; vn. 

lefle fee marry within this fen’night, and when itis, it muft be 

a Madde-man, they fay, | en 

Lit, J, buticmuft bea Gentle-manMad-mdn. 

Win. Yes, fo the tother man of More. fields fayes. ~ 

Wiv-w. Butdoss fhee beleeue’hem? ae 
_ Lrr. Yes, and ha’s beene at Bedlem twice fince, every day, to 

enquire if any Gentleman be there, or to come there,mad! , 

{° Wiy-w. Why, this is a confederacy, a meere piece of pra- 


ctice vpon her, by thefe Impoft ors ? oa 

Lir. Itellher fo; or elfe fay I, tharchey meane fome young. 
Madcap-Gentleman (for the divell can equiuocate, as wellas a 
Shop-keeper} and theretore would I aduife yau,to be a little mad- 
} der, then Maficr Quarluus, hereafter. 

Win. Where is fhee? ftirring yet ? ol 
- Lir. Stirring! Yes, and ftulying an old Elder, come from 
Banbury, a Suitor that puts in heere at meale-tyde, to praife the 
painefo]! brethren,or pray that the {weet fingers may be reftor’d ; | 
Sayesa grace as long as his breath lafts him! Some time the fpirit 
isfoftrong withhim, itgets quite outofhim, and then my mo- 
ther, or Win, are fainc to fetch it againe with Malmefey, or Aqua 
caleftis. - ee S | 

Win. Yes indeed we haue fucha tedicus life with him for his 
dyer, and his clothes too, he breaks his buttons, afd cracks feames 
Jateueryfayinghefobsournn 
Tou. Hecannotabidemy Vocation, hefayes, 
Win. No,he told my mother, Procter wasa claw of the Beaft, 
2 an 


>» 


- BARTHOLMEVV FAyRE; 


and that fhe had little leffe then committed bomsnation in marry. 

ing me fo as {he ha’s done. os 
Ion. Euery line (he — ) that a Prot¥or writes,when iteomes 

to be read in the Bifhops Court, is a long blacke hayre,kemb‘dout 

of the tayle of Anti-Chrift. 3 

—. Wix-w. When came this Profelyte? 

Ion. Some three dayes fince. 


Act.l. Scenz.llJ. 
QV ARLOVSJOHN,WIN,WIN-VVIFE. 


‘@) Sir, ha’ you tane foyle, here ? it’s well,a man may reach you, 
after 3. houres running,yet! what an vnmerciful! companion 
art thou, toquit thy lodging, atfuch vngentle manly houres ? 
None but a {catterd coucy of Fidlers, or one ofthefe Rag-rakers 
in dung-hills,or fome Marrow-bone man at moft, would haue 
beene vp, when thou wert gone abroad, by all defcription. I pray 
thee what ayleft chou, chou canft not fleepe 2 haftthou Thornes | 
ithy eye-lids,or Thifiles i'thy bed. 
Win-w. Icannot te:! : Itfeemes you had neither i’your feet ; 
that tooke this paine to finde me. | : 
Qvar. No,and I had, all the Lime-hounds o’the City fhould 
haue drawne after you, by the fent rather, M' John Little wit! God | 
faue you, Sir. "Twasa hot night with fome of vs, lait niznt, John: 
fhal we pluck a hayre o’the fame Wolfe,to day ,PreGor lohn? 
Ion. Doe youremember Mafter Quarfows, what wee difcourtt 
on, laft night 2 | | 7 
QvaAr. NotI, Joss: nothing that I eyther difcourfe or doe, 
at thofetimes! forfeitall to forgetfulneffc. : 
Ion. No? not concerning Win, looke you: there thee is, and 
dreft as I told you fhe fhould be - harke you Sir,had you forgot ? 
Qvar. By this head, I'le beware how I keepe you company, 
John,when I drunke,and you hauc this dangerous memory ! that’s 
certaine, — | | 
Jou. Why Sir? | : 
Qvar. Why ? we were alla little ftain‘d laft night,{princkled 
with a cup or two, and I agreed with Prodtor sohn heere, to come 
and doc fomewhat with Wx (I know not what twas) to day; and 
he puts mee in minde on’t, now ; hee fayes hee was comming to 
fetch me: before Truth, if you haue that fearefull quality, /o4n, 
to remember, when you are fober, /oha,what you promife drunke, 
Johns | thall take heed of you,toha, For this once, 1am content to 
| winke | 
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winke at you, where's your wife? come hither fj. (He kiffeth her. 
Win, Why, Joba! doe you fee this, John? locke you! helpe 
me; lchn, ) 
Ion. OWin, fic, what do you meane, Wis! Be womanly Win; 
make an outery to your mother, Win? Mafler Quarlogs is an ho- 
neft Gentleman,and our worthipfull good friend > Win: and heis 
Matter Winwifes friends,too: And Matter Win- wife comes a Suitor 
-| to your mother Win 5 as I told youbefore, win, and may periraps, 
be our Father, Win, they'lldo you no harme, Win, they are buth 
our worlbipfull good friends. Mafter Quvarlous ! you muft know 
M". Quarlous, Wins you muft not quarrell with Mafter Luarlous., 
VV in, 
Qvar. No, wee'll kiffe againe and fall in. 
Tou. Yes, doegood Win, | 
Wx. Y’faith you are a foole, john. | 
Ton. A Fovle-lohn the calls me,doe you marke that, Gentlemen? 
| pretty littlewit ofveluct! a foole-tohj! — 
Qvar. She may call you an Apple-Joba, if you vie this, > 
Wn-w. Pray thee forbeare, tor my refpe@ fomewhat. ‘| 
Qvar. Hoy-day! how refpedtive you are become o'the fud- 
den! I feare this family will curne you reformed too, pray you 
comeabout againe. Becaufe the is in poflibility tobe your daugh- 
ter in law, and may aske you bleffing hereafter, when the courts ie 
tO Totwam tocatcreame. Well, F will forbeare, Sir, but i’faich, 
would thou wouldft leaue thy exercifeof widdow-hunting once ! 
this drawing after an old reverend Smocke by the {play-foote : 
There cannot be an ancient T ripe Of Trilbub i’the Towne, but thou 
art ftraight nofing it, and’tis a fine occupation thou’Ic confine thy 
felfe to, when thou ha’ft got one ; ferabbing a piece of Buffe, as if 
thou hadft the perpetuity of Pannyer-alley to {tinke in ; or perhaps, 
worfe, curtying acarkafle, that thou hat bound thy felfe to aliue. | 
I'll befworne, fome of them, (that thou art, or haft beene a Suitor 
to) arefoold, asnochaft or marryed pleafure can euer become 
‘hem : the -honeit Inftrument of procreation, has (forty yeeres’ 
finee) left to belong to "hem, chou mutt vifit ‘hem,as thou wouldit 
doe a Tombe, with a Torch, or three hand-fulls of Lincke, flaming 
hot, and fo thou maift hap to make’hem feele thee, and after, 
come to inherit according to thy inches. A {weet cour(e for a man | 
to wafte the brand of life for, to be ftill raking himfelfe a fortune 
in an old womans embers ; we hall ha’ thee after thou haft beene 
but a moneth marryed to one of ‘hem, looke liké the quartane agus, 
and the black faunds/é met in a face, and walke as if thou had’ft bor. 
row’d legges ofa Spinner, and voyce of a Cricket. I would endure 
to heare fifteene Sermons aweeke for her, and fuchcourfe, and 
lowd one’s, as fome of hem muft be; I would cen defire of Fate, I 
might dwell in adrumme, and take it\ my fuftenance, with anold 
{broken Tobacco-pipe and -a Straw. Doft thou ever thinke to | 
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bring thinceares or ftomack,to the patience of a drie grace,as long 
as thy Tablecloth? and droan’d ont by thy fonne,here, (that might 
i be chy father;) cill all the meat o’thy board has forgot,it was that 
day ithe Kitchin 2. Or to brooke the noife made,ina queftion of 
Predcflination, by the good labourers and painefull caters, affem- 
bled together put to ‘hem by the Matron,your Spoufe; who mo- 
derates with a cup of wine, ever and anone, anda Sefitence out of 
Knoxe between ? or the perpetuall {pitting ,before,and after a {ober 
drawne exhortation of fix houres, whofe better parc was the Aaes-ba- 
hum ? Ortoheare prayers groan’d out,ouer ty iron.chelts, as if 
they were charmesto breake’hem? And all chis tor the hope of 
two Apoftle-{poones, to {uffer! and acup toeate acawdile in! For 
that will be thy legacy. Shell ha’ conuey’d her ftate, fafe enough 
from thee,an’ the be aright widdow. | 

Win. Alafle, 1 am quite off that fentnow, 

Qvak. How fo? : 
Winw. Put off bya Brother of Banbury, onc, that,they fay, 1s 
come heere, and goucrnesall, already. | 

QvaR. Whatdoe you eallhim? [knew diners of thoie Ban. 
barians whenI wasin Oxford. x? 

Win-w. Matter Little-wit can tell vs. 

Ion. Sir! good¥ Vin, goein, and ifMafter Bartholmew Cokes- | 
his man come for the Licence:(the little old fellow) let him {peake 
with me; what fay you, Gentlemen ? - 

Win-ew. What call you the Reuerend £/der 2 you rold me of ? 
your Bambury-man, | a 

lon, RabbsBu/y, Sir, he is more then an Elder, he is a Prophet, 
Sir, | | : 

Qvar- O,I knowhim! a Baker, ts he not? : 

Ion. Heewasa Baker, Sir, but hee do’s dreame now, and fee 
vifions, hee has giuen ouer his Trade. 

Qvar. I remember thattoo: outofa fcruple hee tooke,that 
(in fpic’d confcience) thofe Cakes hee made, were feru'd to Bri- 
dales, May-poles, Morriffes, and {uch prophane feaks and meetings ; 
his Chriften-name is Zeale-of-the-land, — 

IoH. Yes, Sir, Zeale-of-the-land Bufye. 

’Win-w. How,whataname'’sthere! ~~ | 

Ton. O, they haue all fuch names, Sir; he was Witnefle, for 
Win, here, (they will not be cail’d God-fathers) atid nain’d her 
VV inne-the-fight, you thought her name had beene 17 innifred, 
did younot? | | 

Win-w. I did indeed. 

: ee Hee would ha’ thought himfelfe a flatke Reprobate,if it 
nad. , 

Qvar. I, forthere was a Blew-ftarch-woman othe name, at 
the fametime. Anotable hypocritical! vermine it is ; 1 know him. } 
One that ftands vpon his. face, more then his faith, at all times; 
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Ever in feditious motion, and reprouing for vaine-glory: of a 
moft/unatiqae con{cience, and {plene, and affects the violence of 
Singularity nalihedo’s; (He has vndone a Grocer here, in New- 
| gate-marker, that broke with him, trufted him with Currans, as 
erranta.Zeale as he,that’s by the way :_ by his profefhon, hee will 
eucr bes’the flare of Innocence, though; and ¢hild-hood ; de- 
rides all Antiquity ; defies any other Learning then Infpiration; and 
what difcretion foeuer, yeeres fhould afford him, itis all preuen- 
ted int his Origénall ignorance; ba’ not todoewith him: for hee ts 
a fellow ofa moft arrogant, and inuincible dulneffe, I affure you; 
who is this ? | 
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BY leaue,Gentlemen with all my heart to you:and god you 
good morrow, Mf Listle-wit, my bufineffe isto you, Is this |. 
Licence ready:? | ; 
_ Tor. Heere, I ha’ it for you, im my hand,Malter Humphrey. 

Was. That’s well,nay never open, or read it to me, it’s labour | 
‘in vaine,you know. Iam no Clearke, I fcorne to be fau’d by my 
| booke, 7’ faich I'll hang firft ; foldi¢ vp o' your word and gi’ ic mec 5 
what muft you ha’ for’t ? oe, oo 
Ton. We'lltalkeofthatanon, MafterHamphrey. - = | 
Was. Now, ornot atall, goad M' Predier, 1 am fox a0 anon’s, | 


Taffure you. | a ual | | 
Tow. Sweet Yin, bid Salomon {end mee the little blacke boxe |: 
within, in my ftudy, —. , _ 

| Was. I, quickly, good Miftrefle, I pray you: fof haseboth | 

es o’the Spit,and yron i’the fire, fay what you muft haue, good’ 
’ Little-wit. : Z | 1 4 et 
Tou. Why, you know the price, M' Numps. | a | 
‘Was. Iknow ? I know nothing. I, what tell you meeofkniow-| 
ing? (now Iam in haft)Sir,I do not know,and I will net know,and’ 

I {corne to. know,and yet, (now I think on’t)I will,and do know es’ 

well as another ; you mutt haue a c7arke for your thing here, and 

eight og for the boxe s I could ha’ fau'd va pence i'that,an’ Thad 
bought it my felfe, buc heere’s fearercene flitlings for you. Good 

Lord! how long your little wife flaics | pray God,Sslomen,yout 

Cletke,be not looking i’the wrong boxe, MS Prettor.. © 1 

‘ lon. Good i'taith! no, J warrant you, Saleen is wifes then fo, 

Ir, We ; "} | = ane: vi ae eee 


* 


Was.! 


~~ 
ees eee eeepc enema et re er A et RE IIIS OE IOC ee A AIO IIIA LIL AAAI —_ ~ 


8 BartuHoLmevvy Fayre, ! 


: z 
Was. Fie,fie,fie,by your leaue Mafter Little. wit,this is fcuru y, 


idle, foolifh and abeminable, withall my bearce; 1 doe not like tr. 


VUin-w. Doe youhcare? Jacke Little-wit, what bufinefledo’s: 
thy pretty head thinke, this fellow may haue, that he keepes fuch 
a coyle with ? _ 

Qvak. More then buying of ginger-bread i'the Cloy fer, here, 
(for that wee allow him) ora guilt pouch i'the Fayre? * 

Jon. Matter Qnarlous, doe not miitake him: he is his Mafters 

both-hands, Jaffure you. . e 2 
~Qv4r. What? to pull on his boots, a mornings, or his ftoc- 

kings, do’s hee 2 | 

lox. Sir, if youhaue a minde tomockehim,mocke him foftly, 
and locke to’ther way: forifhee apprehend you flout him ,once, 

| he will flie at you prefently, A terrible tcftie old fellow, and his | 

name 1s Wis/pe too. | 

QvaAR, Pretty Jxfeé! makemuchonhim. 

“Was. Aplaguco’this boxe,and the poxe too,and on him that 
made it, and her that went for’t, and all that fhould ha’ fought ic, 
fent it, or broughr it! doe you fee, Sir? oa 

Ion. Nay, good M' Wafpe. — | | 
Was. Goud Mafter Hornet, turd i’ your teeth, hold you your 
| tongue ; doenot I know you? -your father was a Pothecary, and 
fold glifters, more then hee gaue, I wuffe : and turd iyour little 
]| wiues teeth too(heere fhe come: ) ‘twill make her {pitas fine as fhe 
is, for all her velnct-cafterd on her head, Sir. | 
Ion, O! becinill Mafter Numpes, | | 
Was. Why, fay Lhaue a humour nottobecnull; how then 2 
whofhall compell me? you ? | ee © 
Tox. Here is theboxe, tiow, — 
Was. V\hy.4 pox:.o’your boxe, once againe: let your little 
wife ftale in it, and fhe will, Sir,| would haue you to vaderftand, 
and thefe Gentlemen 00, if they pleafe—- = 

Wiin-w. Withall our hearts. Sir. 

Was, That I haueacharge. Gentlemen. 

Ion, They doc apprehend, Sir. | 7 

Was. Pardon me, Sir, neither they nor you, can apprehend 
mee, yet. (you are an Affe) Ihaue a young Mafter, hee is now 
vpon his making and marring ;. the whole care of his well doing, 
is now mine, His foolifh fcholemafters hate done nothing, but 
ruane vp and downe the Countrey with him,to beg puddings, and 
cake-biead , of his tennants and almoft {poyled him, he has Iearn’d 
nothing, but to fing catches, and repeat rattle bladder rattle, and 
O , tadge. Idarcnot let him walke alone, for feare of lear- 
ning of vile tunes, which hee will fang at {upper , and in the 
fermon-times ! if hee meete but a: Carman i'the {treete, and I 
finde him not talke to keepe-him cffon him, hee will whiftle 
him, and all his tunes ouer,at night in his fleepe ! he has a head full 

a of 
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Of Bees ! Tam faine now (forthislitele time I am abfent) roleaue 
him in charge with a Gentlewoman ; ’Tis true, thee is A luftice 
of Peace his wife, and.a Gentlewoman othe hood, ‘and his na- 
turall fifter: But what may happen,vnder a womans gouernment, 
there's the doubr, Gentlemen, you doe not know him :. hee is ano- 
ther manner of peece then you think for! butnineteen ysere old, 
and yet hee is taller then either of you; by the head, God 
bleffe him. , 

Qvar. Well, meethinkes, thisisafinefellow! =| , 

Wn-w. Hehas made his Maftera finer by this defcription, 
I fhould chinke. | - 

Qvak. Faith, much about one, it’s cro/fe and pile, whether for 
a new farthing, : 

Was. I’litell you Gentlemen--- 

Ton. Wil'’t pleafe you drinke, Mafter VV a/pe ? ee ae 

Was. Why, Iha’ not talk’t fo long to bedrie, Sir, you feeno 
duft or cobwebs come out o’my mouth: doe you? you'ld ha’ me 
| gone, would you? 

lon. No, but you were in hafte’en now, M* Numpes, 

Was, Whatan’I were? fol am ftill, and yer I wall ftay too; 
meddle you with your match, your #a, there, {he hasas litcle wit, 
as her husband it {cemes: I haue others to talke to. 

Ion. She’s my match indeede,and as little wit as I, Good! 

- Was, ‘We ha’ bin buta day and a halfe in towne, Gentlemen, 
tis truc,and yefter day ithe afternoone,we walk’d London ,to fhew 
‘the City to the Gentlewoman,he fhalf marry, Miftrefle Grace;but, 
_ | afore I will endure {uch another halfe day with hin Tl bedrawne 
with a g6od Gib:cat,through the great pond at home, as his vncle 


‘ftayd him’ he would name you ail che ‘Sigves ouer, ashee went, 
dloud : and‘ where hee {pid a Parra, ora Monkey, there hee was 

-Epitch’d,. with all tre littl-long-coats about him, male and female ; 

no getting him away! I thought he would ha’ runne madde o’the 

blacke boy in Bucklers-bury, that takes the fcury, roguy tobacco, 

(there. : 

~~ You.” You fay true, Malter Numpes: there’s {uch a one indeed. 

Was. It’s no matter, whether there be, or no, what's that to 

a ee | - —] 

j Qvar.. He will not allow of John’s reading at any hand, — 
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Hodge was ! why we could not meet that heathen thing all day but 
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 Act.L Scene,V. 
Coxes MiftisOV Er-DOO.WASPEGRACE.| 
QVARLOVS.WIN-WIFSLOHN.WIN. 


O Numpes! are you here Numpes ? looke where I am,Numpes ! | 
and Miftris Grace, too! nay,doe not looke angerly, Nurpes : | 
my Sifter is heere, andall, I doe not come without her, | 
Was. What, the mifchicfe, doe you come with her? or thee 
with you ? | | 
Cox, Wecameallto feeke you, Numpes. | i 
Was, To fecke mee? why, did you all chinke I was loft? or | 
runne away with your fouretcene {Lillings worth of {mall ware, | 
here? or that I had chang’d it i’the Fayre, for hobby-horfes? | 
‘S’pretious—to feeke me! _ 
“Over. Nay, Ss M' Numpes, doe you fhew difcretion : 
though hebee exorbitant, (as M' Guer- doo faies,) and’t be but for 
conferuation of the peace. | 
Was. Marty gip, goody the-Iuftice, Miltris French- hood! curd 
i'yourteeth; and turdi’your French-heods teeth, too, todoe you 
feruice,doe you fee? muft you quote your Adam to me!you thinke, 
youare Madam Regent ftill, Miftris Ouer-deo; when am in place? 
no fuch matter, Laffure you, your vaigue is out,when I am in, Dame. 
Over. Lamcontenttobein abeyance, Sir, and be gouernd by 
you; fo fhould hee too, if he did well 5 but*ewill be expected, 
you fhould alfo gouerne your paffions. 
Was. Will’tfo forfooth? good Lord! how fharpe youare! 
with being at Bet'lem yelterday ? VW bet/ton has {et an edge vpan 
you, has hee ? 8 at, 
Over. Nay, ifyou know not what belongsto your dignity : 
Idoe, yet,to mine, | . 
| Was. Very well, then. | | | ee 
Cox, Isthis the Licence, Nwmspes ? far Loues fake, let me fee’t, 
I neuer {aw a Licence. : | 
Was. Did you not fo? why, you fhall not fee'r, then. 
Cox. An’ youloue-mcee, good Numpes. : — 
Was. Sir, Loue you, and yet I donot loue you, i’ thefe foole- 
ries, fet your heart atreft; there's nothing in't, but hard words: | 
and what would you fee’tfor? | 
Cox. I would fee the length and che breadth on’, that's all; | 
| and I will {ee’t now, fo I will. : 
~ Was. You tha’ not feeit,heere. — 
Cox, ThenI'll {ee’t at home,and I'll looke vpo’ the cafe heere. 
Was, Why, doe fo, a manmuft give way to hima oo in | 
| _ trifles : | 
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trifles: Gentlemen. : Thefearcesrors, difeafes of youth: which]. 
he will mend, when hecomes to iudgement, ‘and knowledge of 
matters, I pray you conceiue fo, and I thanke you. And I pray 
you pardon him, and [ thanke yowagaine. a 
Qvar. Well, this dry-aurfe, [fay Mull, is adelicate man, | 
Win-w. And I,am, for the Cofiet, his charge! Did you euer 
fee a fellowes face more accufe him for an Affe ? | | 
~ Qvar, Accufe him? ic confeffes him one without accufing. 
What pitty ‘tis yonder wench fhould marry fucha Cokes ? 
Win-w. ’Tis true. -? _ | 6 
— Qvar. Shee fcemes to be diicreete, and as fober as (hee is } 
handiome. i 7 ae 
©. Win-w. I, and if you marke her,what a reftrain’d {corne fhe 
cafts vpon all his behaviour, and{peeches?.... _. . as 
Cox. Well, Nempes, Lam now for another piece of bufineffe 
more, the Fa:re, Numpes, andthen— —:_— i oe 
-. Was. Bleffe me! ‘delinee me, helpe, hold mee! the Fayre! 
Cox. Nay, neuer fidge vp anddowne, Nusspes, and vexe it 
felfe, Iam refolute Bartholwew, inthis; Il'e makeno {uite on’c to 
you; ’twas-all the end of my iourney, indeed,to fhew Miultris Grace 
my Fayre: I calle my Fayre becaule of Barthelmem : you know my 
name is Bartholmew, and Barthelmew Fayre... |: 7 
Tou. Thatwas mine afore, Gentlemen : this morning. I had } 
that i'faith,vpon his Lidence,beleeue me,there he comes, after me. 
Qvar- Come, John, this ambitious wit of yours, (Iam atsaid) 
| willdoc you nogoodiche cid. i ae 
-Tou. No? whySite 2 ae _ 
~.Qvar. You grow fo.infolent with it,and oucrdoing ,Jebn- that 
if you looke not to it, and tieit vp, it will bring you to fome ob- 
{cure place in time, and there’twill leaue you. et oo A 
. Win-w. Dcenot truft it too much, Joba ,be more {paring,and 
vie it, butnow and then; awétis.a dangerous thing, in this age, 
doe not ouer. buy ir. - aa: Se aie” 
. Tox. Thinke you fo,Gentlemen? (lI take heed on’t, hereafter, 
- Wun, Yes,doe len. es 7 LOA, 
_Cox. Aprety little foule, this fame Mifteis Lissle-wis! would 
I might marry her, . is 
~ Gra. SowouldI, or any body elfe, fo I might {cape you, . 
Cox. Numps, I willfee it, Numpes,’tis decrced : neuer be me- 
lancholy forthe matter. => © = | 
- Was. Why, -feeit, Sir, feeit; doe feeit! whohinders you? | 
why doe you not goe fee it 2-’Slid {ee it. pF 
Cok, The Fayre, Numps, the Fayre. ce ee | 
Was. Would the Fayre and allthe Drums, and Rattles in’r, | 


-had the meanes to trauell you head, now, fhould meet finer fights }; 
then any are i’the Fayre; and make a finer. voyage ont; tO — 
| C2 © | a 
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: were i’your belly for mee: they ace already i’ your braine : he that |'* 
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all hung with cockle-thels, pebbles, fine wheat-ftrawes, and here 
and there achicken’s feather, and acob-web. | | 
Qvan. Goodfaith, hee lookes, me thinkes an’ you marke him, | 
like one that were made to catch flies, with his Sir Cranion-legs. 
Win-w. Aad His Nwmpes, to flap’>hemaway, °  ~ 
Was. God, bew’you, Sir, there’s your Bee ina box, and much 
, good doo't, you. | ; 
Cox. Why, your friend, and Bartholwew , an’ you be fo con- 
tumacious, . Es 2 
Qvar. What meane you, Naaspes ? 
Was. Vllnotbe guilty, I, Genclemen. 
Over. Youwill not let him goe, Brother and loofe him ? 
Cox: Whecan hold that will away ? I had rather loofe him 
then the Fayre, I wufle.: ms it | f 
Was. You doe-not know the inconuenience, Gentlemen, 
you perfwade to: nor what trouble I have with him in thefe hu- 
mours, Ifhe goe to the Fayre, he will buy of euery thing, toa Ba- 
by chere ; and houfhold-(tuffe for that too. Ifa legge or an arme 


See 


uen I bring him off with one ftone ! And chen he is fuch a Rauener 

after fruite! you will not beleeuc what a coyle I had, other day, 

tocompound a bufineffe berweene a Katerne-peare-woman, and 

him,: about {natching ! ’tis intolerable, Gentlemen. | 
Win-w. O! butyou muftnotleaue him, now, to thefe ha- 

wards, Numpes, | ee eg 

Was. Nay, heeknowes too well, E will not Ieane him, and 


| haue {uch an itch 1’your feete, to foote it to the Fayre, why doe 
you flop; am I your Tarriars ? goe, will you goe ? Sir, why doe 
you not goe ? ae : 

Cok. O Nampe! have! brought you about? come Miftreffe 
Grace, and Sifter, Lam refolure. 2aé¢,i faich, till. | 

Gra. Truely, Ihaue no fuch fancy tothe Fayre; nor ambiti- 

onto feeit; there’s none goes thither of any quality or fafhion. 
- Cox. OLord, Sir ! you fhall pardon me,Miftris Grace,we are 
inow of our felues to make it afafbion : and for qualities, ler 
. Numps alone, he’l finde qualities. av es 
| QvaAn. WhataRogue in apprehenfion is this! to vnderftand 
‘herlanguagenobetter, = 8 8 . 

-  Win-w. Land offer to niarry to her?weil,I will leque the chafe 
of my widdow, for-to day, and directly to the Fayre, Thee flies 
cannot,this hor feafon,but engender vs excellent creeping {port. 
~ Qvar. Aman that has buta fpoone-full ofbraine, would think 

fo, Farewell, Jobe, © : — 

Ion..: Hin, you fee, tis in fathion, to goe to the Fayre,Win: we 
muft to the Fayre too,you, and I, Wen. I haue an affairer'the Fayre, 
Win, a Puppet-play of mine owne making, fay nothing that I writ 

, or 


onhim did not grow on, hee would lofe ititheprefie. Pray hea. | 


that makes him prefume: well, Sir, will you goe now? ifyou } 


{fent to fucha prophane motion + fhewill callit. 


| Fayre; notat P ye Corner. Your mother will doe any thing, Win, 


| be ficke othe fudden, good win, I'll goe in aod tell her, cut thy | 


toepter you at this‘ doore, remember that your education has bin 
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for the sotion man, which you mutt fee, Win. 
Win. I would I might Joh, bue-my mother will never con- 


Tox, Tut, we'll have a deuice, a dainty one ; (Now,/it, helpe 
ata pinch, good Wit come, comé, good wit, and’t bethy will.) I 
haue it, Win, Thaue it’ifaith, and 'tisa fineone. Win, long ro eate 
ofa Pigge, {weet Win, vthe Fayre; doc you fee? ithe heart o’the 


to fatisfic your longing, you know, pray thee long, prefently, and 


lace ithe meane time, and play the Hypecrite, {weet Win.. 

Wix. No, I'llnotmake me vaready for it. 1 can be Hypocrite 
enough, though were neucr fo ftraight lac’d. ’ - 

Jou. You fay crue,you haue bin bred i’che family,and broughe 
vp toc. Our mother is a moh ele& Hypocrite and has maintain’d us 
all his feuen yeere with it, like Gentle_folkes, re | 
\ Win. IJ,Let her alone, John, the is not a wife wilfull widdow for | 
nothing, nor a fanGified {ifter for a fong. And let me alone too, I 
ha’ fomewhat othe mother inme, you fhall fee, fetch her, fetch } 
her,abah, SO | : 


ie 


(AGT, I. Scenz.VI. ” 
PVRECRAFT. Win. IOKN.BVSY. | 
SALOMON. oo 
N Ow, the blaze of the beauseaus difcipline, fright away this] 
+ Neuill from our houfe ! how now PVin-the-fight Child: how do | 
you 2 Sweet child, {peake to me, | i 


Win. Ye Sy forfoeth, | 
— Pye. Looke vp, {weet Win-thefight, and fufler not the enemy 


with the pureft, what polluted one was it, thatnam’d ficft the vn- 
cleane beaft,Pigge, to you,Child ?. . 3 
_ Win. . (Vb, vh.) Ca a err 
Tox. Not I, 0’ my fincerity, mother: fhe long’daboue three 
houres, erc the would let me know it ; who wasit Win? - 
*.'Win. A prophane blacke thing with abeard, lobn. 

Pvr. O! relit it, Wie-the-fight, itis the Temprer, the wicked 
Tempter, you may know it by the flefhly nsocion of Pig be ftrong 
again(t it,and it’s foule temptations, inthefeaffaults, whereby i 
broacheth fleth and blood,as ic were,on the weaker fide, and pray 
againit it'scarnall eer child, feveet child spay. | 

: 3 " ‘lon. - 


jou, Good mother,! pray you ; that fhe may eate fome Pigge, 
and. her belly full,too; and doe not you caft away your ownechild, 

| and perhaps one of mine, with your tale of the Tempter : how doe | 
you, Win? Are you rot ficke?. | 
Win. Yes,a greatdeale, John, (vh,vh.) 
Pya. What fhall we doe? call‘our zealous brother Bu/y hither, 

for his faichfull fortification in this charge of the aduerfary; child, | 
my deare childe, you fhalleate Pigge, becomforted, my {weet 

} child... | 

Win. T, but i’che Fayre, mother. — : 

Pvp. [meaneitthe:Fayre, if itcan be any way made, or found 
Jawfull ; where isourbrother Bu/j ? Will hee notcome? looke | 
vp, child. os | 

i low, : Prefently mother , as foone ashehas cleanf‘d his beard. 
1 -Lfound him, faft by the teeth, i'the cold Turkey-pye,i'the cupbord, 
with a great white loafe on his left hand, and a glaffeot Malmefey | 
on his right, - = | a 
Pvp, . Slandernotthe Brethren, wickedone. =~" 
Ion. Here hee is, now, purified, Mother, 
‘| Pvr. Obrother Buff! your helpe heere to edifie, and raife vs | 
| vp ina {cruple,my daughter Wix-the-fight is vilited with a naturall | 
1 difeafe of women ; call’d, A longing tocate Pigge. : 
Ion. I Sir,aBartholasew-pigge: and in the Fayre. | 

Pvp. And T would be fatisfied from you, Religioufly-wife, 
‘| whether a widdow- of the fanétified aflembly, or a widdowes 
—* may-commit the a&, without offence to the weaker 
| fifters, 

{ Bvs. Verily, for the difea(¢ of{onging, it isa difeafe, a carnall 
| difcafe, or appetite, incident ta women® and as itis carnall, and 
| incident, it isnaturall, very naturall: Now Piggctt isa meat,and 

a meat that is nourifhing, and may be a or, and foconfe- 
} quently eaten ; it may be eaten; very exceeding well eaten: but in 
| the Fayre, and asa Bertholmew-pig, it cannot be eaten, for the very 
calling it a Bartholmew.pigge, and to catit fo; is afpiceof fdolatry, 
and you make the Fayre,no better then one of the high Places. This 

Itake it, is the ftate of the queftion. A high place. 

Tow. I, but in ftate of neceflity : Place (hould giue place, M° 

Bufy, (Ihave a conceit left, yet.) > 

Pvr. Good Brother, Zeale-of the-land, thinke to make. it as | 
lawfullasyoucan, — | ot 

Tou. Yes Sir, andas foone as you can: for it muft be Sir ; 
you fee the danger my little wife isin, Sir. Sa 

Pvp. Truely, [doe loue my child dearely, and I would nor 

— her mifcarry, or hazard her firft fruites, ific might be other- 

wile. | ee | 

Bvs. Sutely, it may be otherwife, but itis fabie, to-conftra- 
Ction, fibie& ,and hath a face of offence, with the weake, egreat 


face ¢ 


, 


emt ne = ng 
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thaddowed, as it were ic may be eaten,and inthe Fayre, [ take it, 
in a Boath,the.tents of the wicked : the place is not much,not very 


with a reformed mouth , with fobriety , and humbleneffe; nor 
gored in with anaes or greedineffe, there's the feare: for, 
(hould fhe goe there, as taking pride in the place, or delight in the 
vncleane drefling, tofeed the vanity of theeye, or theluft of the 
palac, it were not well, itwere not fit, ic were abominable, and 
not good. a 

Ion. Nay; I knew tharafore, and told her on’r, but courage, | 
Win,we'llbe humble enough; we'll fecke out the homelieft Booth : 
i'the Feyre, that’s certaine, rather then faile, wee'll eate it o' the 
ground. | | 

Pvr. I, andI'llgoe with you my felfe, Win-the-fight, and my 


{folation. +. 

Win. Vh,vh. 

we'll leaue Rebby Bu/y ina Booth. Salomon, my cloake. 

Sa. Here, Sir. - 

| -Bys. Inthe way of comfort to the weake, I will goe, and eat. 
J will cate exceedingly, and prophefie sthere may bea good vfe 

made of it,top, now I chinke on’t : by the publike eating of Swines 

flefh, to profele our hate, and loathing of Judsijmwe, whereof the 

brethren ftand taxed. I will therefore cate, yea, I will eate excee- 


ee. Good, i'faith, I willeate heartily too, becaufel will be 
no Jew,l could never away with that ftiffenecked generation : and 


| i’the mothers belly. 


4 


y. r e e 
_Bvs. Very likely, exceeding likely, very exceeding likely, 


AGT. 


7 
eet ee oo, a eee ee ee oe a eee ee 
-=- 


fac e,a foule face but that face may hauea vaile put ouer it, and be | 


much,we may be religious in midft of the prophane, foit be eaten | 


brother, Zeale-of-she.land, fhall goe with vs too, for our better con- | 


Ton. I , and Salomon too, Win, (the more the merrier) Win, | 


truely, [hape my little one will be like me, that cries for Pigge fo, 


So enagpie,eponge Noe liar 5 a caw 
- , 
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IvsTick OvBRDOO.-. 


arr eee 7A ELI, in Taftice name, and the Kingss. and 
x BI ax forthe common-wealth! defie all the 


I fweare; faine would I meet the Linceus 
z|ef now, that Eagles eye, that peircing Epi- 
~ Wi Af YY danrvian {erpent(asmy Quint. Horace cal’s 
oe NF 21°!) him’) chat could -difcouer 2 Iuftice of 
ro eboe eee eM Peace, (atidlately ofthe Qvornm) vnder 
wateenn ae this couering. They may haue feene ma- 
ny a foole in the habite ofa Iuftice; but never till now,a Inftice in 
the habitof a foole. Thus muft we‘doe, though, chat wake for 
the publike goad : and chus hath the’wife Magittrare done in all 
apes, There is a doing of ripht out of wrong, if che way be found. 
Neuer shall I enough commend a worthy worfhipfull tan, fonie- 
time acapitall member of this City, for his high wifdome, in this 
point, who would take you, now the habit of a Porter ; now ofa 
Carman; vow ofthe Dog-killer,in this moneth of Avga/?; and in 
the winter ofa Seller of tinder-boxes; and what would hee doe in 


all thefe fhapes ? mary goe you into cuery Alchoufe, and down in- | 


toeuery Celler, meafure the length of puddings, take the gage of 
blacke pots, and cannes, I , and cuftards witha fticke ; and their 
circumference, with a thrid; weigh the loaues of bread on his 


middle.finger ; then would he fend for "hem,home; give the pod-. 


dings tothe poore, the bread tothe hungry, the cuftards to his 


children ; breake the pozs, and burne the cannes, himfelfe; hee 


Would rot truft his corrupt officers; he would do’t himfelfe. 
would allmen in authority would follow this worthy prefident ! 


For (alas) as we are publike perfons, what doe we know ? nay, { 
what can wee know? weeheare withother mensecares; wee (ee: 


with other mens eyes? a foolif Conftable, ora fleepy Watch- 


| world, Adam Oxerdoo, fora difguife, and 
| all, ory; for thou haft fitted thy f{elfe, : 


__.™man, | 
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man,isall our information,he flanders a Gentleman,by the vertue [ 
ofhis place, (ashecallsit) and wee by.the vice of ours, muft be-} 
lecuc him... Asa while agone, they made mee, yea me, to mif- | 
take an hone ft zealous Purfiuant,for a Sesinary: and a proper yong 
Batcheler of Muficke, fora Bawd. This wee are fubiect to, chat 
liue in high place, allour intelligence is idle, and moft of our 
intelligencers , knaues : and by your leauc, our felues, thought | 
little berecr, if not errant fooles, for beleeuing *hem.. I 4 dam 
Oxerdog, am rcfolu'd therefore, to fpare fpy-money hereafter, and | 
make mine owne difcoueries, Many are the yeercly enormities of 
of this Fayre, in whofe courts of Pye-powldres Thauc had the ho- 
nour during the three dayes fometimes to-fit as ludge. Bue this f 
is the {peciall day for detection of thofe forefaid enormities. Here | 
is my blacke booke, for the purpofes this the cloud that hides me: 
vnder this couert I fhall fee, and notbe feene. On Jumins Brutus. 
And as Ibegan, fol’llend : in Iuftice name, and the Kings; | 
and for the e ommor-wvealth, — | 


— 


jw 6=©) (CACTI: Scene ll. 
LEATHERWEAD.TRASHIVSTICE.VRSLA. 

* MOONE-CALFE.NIGHTINGALE,. | 
3. 3 4. Coflermonger, Pafengers. 


"Pe Fayre's peftlence dead, mee thinkes ; people come not & 
_& broad, to day, what ever the matter is. Doe you heare, Sifter 
‘Frafb, Lady o'the Basket ? fic farther with your ginger-bread-pro- 
geny there, and hinder not the profpec&t of my fhop, or I'll ha it 
proclaim ithe Fayre, what ftuffe they are made on. | 
Tra. Why, what ftuffe are chey madeon, Brother Leather- 
1 head ? nothing but what’s wholefome, | affure you, — | 
_ Lea. Yes, flale bread, rottenegges, mufty ginger, and dead 


c 


honey, you know. 
Ives. I! have I met with enormity, fo foone ? 
Lea, Ifhall matre your market, old Zone. 
| Tra, Marre my marker,thou too-proud Pedler? do thy worft; 
| I defie thee, I, and thy ftable of hobby.horfes. I pay for my 
ground, as well as thou doft, and thou wrong’ft mee for all thou | 
| art patcell. poet, and an Inginer, I'll finde a friend {hall right me, 
and make a ballad of thee; and-thy catrell all over, Are. you puft 
vp with che pride of yout wares? your Arfedine? | 
Lea. Goeco, old Jone, J'lltalke with youanone ; and take you} 
~~ | = Owne 


“ 
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downe too, afore Iuftice Overdoo, bé is the man muft charme |} 
you, Ileha’ youithe Prepeslares. 
- TRa. Charme me? J’ll meet thee face to fase, afore his wor. 
fhip, when thou dar’ ft : and though Ibe a little crooked o’my bo. 
| dy, I'll be found as vprighcin my dealing, as any woman in Simith- 
field, I charme me ? - . + am | 
vs. Iamglad, toheare, my name is their terror, yet, this is 
doing of Tuftice. - Sey 
Lea, Whatdoeyou lacke 2? what is’t you buy ? what do you 
lacke ? Rattles, Drunas,Halberts,Horfes, Babies o the beft 2 Fid- 
dies o’th fineft ? ee . [Eater Gof, ~ 
Cos. Buy agy peares, peares, fine, very fine peares, ca 
Tra, Buy any ginger-bread, guilt ginger-bread ! . oe 
Nic, Hey, sow the Fayre's 4 filling " vo 
7 O, for aTunetoftartle © ... ee 
The Birds o the Booths herebilings: ee 
YeerelywitholdSaint Batthle! * ~~ - \ aa | 
 _ The Drunkards they are wading , 
The Punqnes, and Chapmentrading; | | 
| Who'ld fee the Fayre without his lading ? Buy any ballads; | 
new ballads? | - ee | 
Vrs. Fye vpen’t: who would weare out their youth, and} 
prime thus, in roafting of pigges, that had any cooler vocation ? 
Hell's a kind of cold cellar to't, a very fine vault, omy confcience ! 
what Moon-calfey an TT ERG 
‘|’ Moo. Heere, Miftrefle, = = = a 
| 


Nic. How tow ¥7fla? ‘inaheate, ina hear? “~~ 

Vrs. My chayre,: you falfe faucet you; and my mornings 
| draught, quickly, abotle of Ale, to quench mee, Rafcall. I asy all 
fire, and fat, Nightingale, | fhalle’en melt away to the firft woman, 
aribbe againe, [ amafraid, I doe water the gtouind in knots, as | 
a Garden-pot, you may follow me by the S.S.= 
make, — . = :. To 

| Nic, Alas, good V's; was Zekielheerethis morning > '* 
Vrs. Zekiel? what Zekiel? a 
Nic. Zekiel Edgewerth,the ciuill cut-purfe, you know him well 
enouglt, hee that talkes bawdy to you ftill:, I call him my Se- 
crctarye | | . ee ee 

Vrs. He promis’d to be heerethis morning, I remember: 

F — Whea he comes, bid him ftay: I’tlbe backe againe pre- 
Catly. : - oo ae 
‘Vrs. Beft take your mornings dew in your belly, Nighzingale, 

come, Sir, fet it heere, did not I bid you fhould get this chayre let 
out o'the fides, for me, thar my hips might play 2 you'll neuer 
thinke of any thing , cill your dame be fucnpealld ‘tis well, 
Changeling: becaufe it can take in your Grafle-hoppers thighes, 
you care forno more: Now, you looke as youhad been i’ thecor- 
| | ner 
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ner o’the Booth, fleaing your breech, with a candles end, and fet 
| fire o’the Fayre. Fill, Store): fill, = se 
| __Ivs, This Pig-woman doe know, and [ will put herin, for’ 
| thy fecond enormity, thee hath beene before mee, Punke, Pinn.ce | 
| and Bawd,any time thefe two and twenty yceres,vpdn record i’the 
| Pie. poudres . a, B ; : 
Vrs. Fillagaine, youvnlucky vermin.  . |. ., 
_ Mod, ‘Pray you be not angry, Miftreffe, I'll ha’ ic widen’d 
dnéne. (23 
Vrs. No, no, I fhall e’en dwindle awa y to't, ere the Fayre be 
done, you thinke, now you ha’ heated me 2 A poore vex’d thing 
lam,]| feele my felfe dropping already as faft as I can: two ftone a 
fewet aday is my proportion : I can but hold life & foule together, 
with this (heere’sto you, Nightiazale) and a whiffe of tobacco, 
' at moft. ‘Where's my pipe now ? not fill’d ? thou errant Incubee, | 
Nic. Nay, Yrfis, thowle gall betweene the tongue and the 
teeth, with frettiag, now. | | 7 
Vrs. How can I hope, that ever hee'll difcharge his place of 
truft, Tapfter, a man ofreckoning voder me, that remembers no- 
thing I fay tohim ? butlooketoo’t, firrah, you were beft, three 
pence a pipe full, I willha’ made, of all my whole haife pound of 
tabacco, and 4 quarter of a pound of Colssfoot, mixt with it too, to 
itch it out, I that bate dealt fo long in the fire,will not be to feek in 
{moak now, Then 6, and 20.fhillings a barrell I will aduance o’my 
Beere; and fifty fhillings a hundred o my bettle-ale, I ha’ told you 
the waies how to raife it. Froth your cannes well i’the filling, at | 
| length Rogue, and iogge your bottles o’ the buttocke, Sirrah,then 
| skinke ouc the firft glaffe, euer,'and drinke with all companies, 
| though you be fure to be drunke ; you'll mif-reckon the better, 
‘ and be leffe afham’d on’r, But your true tricke,Rafeall, muft be, to 
| be eucr bufie,arid mif-take away the bottles and cannes, in haft ,be- 
| fore they be halfediunke off, and never heare any body call, (if 
' they fhould chance to marke you) till you ha’ brought frefo, and 
| be able to farfweare "hem, Giue me a drinkeof Ale, | 
| vs. This is the very wombe, and bedde of enormitie ! groffe, 
as her felfe ! this muft all downe forenormity,all,euery whiron’t, | 
Vrs. Looke, who’s there,Sirrah ? fiuc fhillings a Piggeismy | Ov kyecks. 
: a at leaft; if it be a fow-pig, fix pence more. if fhe bea great 
cllied wife, aad long for't, fix pence moreforthat, .-, 
Ivs, OTempora! O mores! Ywould notha’ loft my difcouery 
of this one grieuance, for my place, and worfhip o’the Bench, how 
isthe poore {ubie@ abusd, here! well, J will fall in with her, and 
with het <%zoone-calfe, and winne out wonders of enormity. By 
thy leaue, goodly woman , and the fatneffc of the Fayre: oyly 
as the K ings conftables Lampe, and fhining as his Shooing-horne ! 
hath thy Ale vertue,or thy Beere ftrength ? thatthe congueofman | 
may be tickled? and his palac peg in the morning ? - | ? 
— 2. _thy~ 
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thy pretty Nephew here, goe fearch and fee. 

Vrs VVhat new Roarer is this? . 

Moo. O Lord! doe you not know him,Miftris, ‘tis mad Ar- 
thur of Braaley, that makes the Orations.Braue Mafter,old Arthar 
of Bradley, how doe you ? welcome to the Fayre, when hall wee 
heare you againe,to handle your matters ? with yqur backe againe 
a Booth,ha? I ha’ bin one o yourlittle difciples,’my dayes! 

lvs. Let me drinke, boy, with my loue, thy Aunt, here; that 
I may be eloquent : burof thy beft, left it be bitter in my mouth, 
and my words fall fou!e on the Fayre. 7 i | 

Vrs. Why doft chou not fetch him drinke? and offer him to 
fit? | 

Moo. Is’t Ale, or Beere? Mafter Cérthur ? 

Ivs. Thy beft, pretty firipling ; thy beft; the fame thy Doue 

drinketh, and thou drawef on holy daies, 


Vrs. Bring hima fixe penny bottle of Ale; they fay, a fooles | 


handfell is lucky. | 

Ivs. Bring both,child, Ale for Arthyr, and Beere for Bradley. 
Ale for thine Aunt, boy, My difguife takes to the very with, and 
reach of it. 1 fhall by the benefit of this, difcouet enough, and 
more: and yet get off with the reputation of what I would be. A 
certaine midling thing ,betweene a foole and a madman, 


(Act. Scenez. It. 
KNOCKHVM. { tothem. 


V Hat! may little leane Yrfla ! my fhee-Beare ! art thou 
aliue yet ? wich thy litter of pigges, to grunt out another 
Bartholmew Fayre? ha! 
Vrs. Yes, andto ambleafoote,when the Fayre is done,to heare 
you groane out of acart,vp theheauy hill, 
_ Kyo. Of Holbourne, 77/lz4, meanft thou (0? for what? for 
whar, pretty V7/? : 
Vrs. For cutting halfe-penny purfs: or ftealigg little penny 
dogges,out o’the Fayre, _ | . 
Kno. O! good words, good words ¥7/- 


Ivs. Another fpeciallenormitie. 4 cutpurfe ofthe {word ! the 


boote,and the feather ! thofe are his marks, 


Vrs. You are one of thofe horfleaches, that gaue out Iwas 


dead, in Turne-bull ftreete,ofa furfet of botle ale, and tripes ? 


_ Kno. No, "twas better meat rs: cowes vdders, cowes vd- | 


=; - Vr Se 


ders ! 


en tee on pet, Pere a ee eee eee 
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Vas. Well, I thall be meet with your mumbling mouth one 
day. 
ia, What? chou'le poyfon mee witha neuft in abottle of | 
ie, will’t thou? or a fpider in atobacco-pipe, Vrs? Come, 
there’s no matice in thefe fat folkes, I neuer feare thee, and Icah 
{cape thy leane Moonecalfe heere, Let’s drinke it out,good Yrs,and 
novapours! — te 7 a 
Ivs. Doft thou heare, boy? (there’s for thy Ale, and the rem- 
nant for chee) {peake in thy faith ofa faucet, now; is this goodly 
perfon before vs Here, this vapours, a knight of the knife 2" 
Moo. What meane you by that, Matter Arthur ? 
Ivs. Imeaneachild of the horne-chumb,a babe of booty,boy ; 
acutpurfe. _ | ) ae 
Moo. OLord, Sir! far from it. This is Mafter Daz. Knecka 
bum: Jordane the Ranger of Turnebull. He is a horfe-courfer, 
Sit. a a, Te | a 
“ Ivs. Thy dainty dame, though,call’dhim cutpurfe. | 
_ Moo. Like enough, Sir, thee’ll doe forty such thiogs in an 
hovre (an you liftento her) for her recreation, if che toy take her. 
ithe greafie kerchiefe: it makes her fat you fee. Shee battens 
with it. : | : 
| Ivs. Here might I ha’ beene deceiu’d,now : and ha put a fooles 
{| blot vpon my felfe; if Thad not play’d an after game: o difcre- 
tion. | a re ; 
Kno. Alas poore¥rs, this’san ill feafon forthee. . 


' 


Vrs. Hang your felfe,Hacney-man, | fag ha 

KNo. How? how? ¥rs,vapours! motion breede vapours? | : 

Vrs. Vaponrs? Neuer tuske, nor twirle your dibble, good. 
lordane, know what you'll take toa very drop. ser _you be 
Captaine o’the Roarers,and fight well at the cafe of pif-pots, you. 
fhall not fright me with your Lyon-chap,Sir,nor your wskes,you 
angry 2 youare hungry: come, a pigs head will flop your mouth, 
and ftay your ftomacke, at all times, © a ee 

Kno. Thou art fuch another mad merry yrs ftil}!. TrothI| 
doe make con{cience of vexing thee,now i’the dog-daies, this hot 
weather for feare of foundring thee1'the bodies and melting down 
a Pier of the Fayre. Pray thee take thy chayre againe, and keepe 
ftite; and let’s haue a freth bottle of Ale, and a pipe of tabacco’; 
andno vapours. J'le ha’ this belly o’thine taken vp, and thy graffe 
fcour'd, wench ; looke! heere’s Exechiel Edgwerth ; a fine boy of 
his inches, asany isi'the Fayre! has {till money in his purfe, and 
will pay all, withakind heare; and good vapours.’ 


Act. 
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Act.II. Scene Ill. 


To thm EDGVV ORTH. NIGHTINGALE. 
Corne-catter. Tinder-box-man, Paffengers. 


Hat I will, indeede, willingly, Mafter Kxockbum, fetch fome 
& Ale,and Tabacco. 
Lea. What doe you lacke, Gentlemen ? Maid: fee a fine 
hobby horfe for your young Mafter : coft you but a token a weeke 
his a | a 
OR. Ha’ youany cornes ’iyour feete, and toes? 
Ps Buy a Moufe-trap, a Moufe-trap, or a Tormentor for a 
2. | 
Tra. Buy fome Ginger-bread. 
lam ads, Ballads! fine new ballads : 
Heare for your lone, and buy for your money. 
A delicate bakad 0° the Feten at the em 
A preferuasine again’ the Panques euill. 
Another of Goole-greene-ftarch, andthe Deuill. 
Cf dR en of diuine points and the Godly garters. 
The Fairing of good councell, of an ell and three quarters, What 
is'tyoubuy? | 
The Wind.mill blowne downe by the witches fart ! 
Or Saint George, ‘that 0 | did breake the Dragons heart ! 
. — Mafter Nightingale, come hither , leave your marta 
ittle. 
Nic. O my Secretary ! what fayes my Secretarie? 
Ivs.. Childeo’the bottles, what’s he? whathe2 __ 
Moo. A ciuill young Gentleman, Mafter Crthur, that keepes 
company with the Roarers and disburfes all, ftill, He has euer mo. 
ney in his purfe ; He payes for them ; and they roare for him: one 


feruesno body. A great friend of the Ballad-mans they are never 
afunder, | 

Ivs, What pitty ’tis, fo ciuill a young man fhould haunt this 
debaucht company ? here's the bane of the youth of our time ap- 


Clerks looke with him,and I warrant him a quicke hand. 
Moo. Avery quicke hand, Sir. 
Epa, Allthepurfes, and purchafe, I giue you to day by con- 


do’s good offices for another. They call him the Secretary, but he 


parant. A proper penman,I {ee’t in his countenance, he has a good: 


ucyance 


| 
| 
| 


‘| by ic? Pray thee vapour thy friends fome m a courteous va. 


pledge mee, 
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ucyanee, bring hitherto ¥7/la’s prefently. Heere we will meet at| Toisthey 


-night in her lodge, and fhare. Looke you choofe goad places, for 
your ftanding i’the Fayre, when you fing, Nightingale. — 
Vrs. I, netre the fulleft paflagess; andfhifthemoften. 
Epc. And i’your finging you muft vfe your hawks eye nimbly, 
and flye the purfe toa marke, ftill; where *tis worne, and o’which 


fide ; that you may gi’ me the figne with your beake, or hang your | 


head that way i’the tune, , 
Vrs- Enough,talkenomoreon’c: your friendfhip (Mafters) 


‘18 HOt now to beginne,. Drinke your draught of Indenture, your | 


fup of Covenant, and away,the Fayre fils apace,company begins to 


come in, and I ha’ neera Pigge ready, yet. 
. KNo. Well faid! fill the cups, and lightthe tabacco : let's 


giue fire rth’ works, and noble vapours, Li = 
Epa. And fhall we ha {mockes Yx/l4, and good whimfies, 

ha? : 

_ Vrs. Come, you are i’your bawdy vaine ! the beft the Fayre 

will afford, Zckeel, if Bawd Whit keepe his word ; how doe the 

Pigges, Moone-calfe ! a e 
Moo. Very pafhonate, Miftreff¢,one on’ hem has wept out an 

eye, Mafter Arthur o Bradle; is melancholy, heere, no: 

to him. Will you any tabacco Mafter Arthar ? - 

_ Ivs, No, boy, let my meditations afone. 7 

- Moo. He’s ftudying for an Orationynow. 
Ivs. IfI can, with this daies trauell, and lly pt 

{cue this youth, here, out of the hands of the lewd man, and the 

ftrange woman, I will fie downe at night, and fay with my friend 

Ouid, amg; opus exegi, quod nec Iowss iva, mecignis, Cre. - 

_. Kno. Here Zekiel; here’s a health to ¥r/le, anda kind vapeur, 

thou haft money i'thy purfe fill ; and ftere ! how doft thou come 


pour, 

Epc. Halfel haue, Mafter Dan, Knockbwm, is alwaies at your 
feruice, - 

Ivs. Ha, {weetenature! what Gofhawke would prey vpon 
fuch a Lambe? | | 

Kno. Let's fee, what’tis, Zekiel! count it, come, fill him to 


body talkes 


icy, but re- | 


whi/per,that 
Ouerdoo 
heares st not. 


7" | 


| V Ee are heere before "hem, me thinkes. 
| vaR- Allrhe better, we fhall fee hem come in. now, 
Lea. What doe you lacke, Gentlemen, what is't you lacke 2 a | 


BARTHOLMEVV FAyRE, 


Ac rl l, SCENE, V. 


— WIN-WIFE. QVARLOVS. { tothem. 


fine Horfe 2 a Lyon? a Bull ? a Beare ? a Dog,or a Cat? an ex- 
cellent fine Bartholmew-bird 2? or gn Inftrument ? what is't you 
lacke ? 


Fiddle, and all ! 

TRA. Will you buy any comfortable bread Gentlemen > 

Qvar. And Ceres felling her daughters pidure, i in Ginger- 
worke | sa 

Win. That thefe people fhould be foi ignorant to thinke vs 
chapmen for’hem! doe wee looke as if wee would buy Ginger- 
bread? or Bobby-horfes? - 

~Qvar- YXhy, they know. no better ware then they haue, nor 
berter cuftomers then come, And our very bein, here mak es vs fit 
tq be demanded , as well as others. Would Cokes would come ! 
there were a true cuttomer for ‘hem, | 


No. How much is’t? thirty thillings 2 nous onder! Ned 


Winwife? and Tom QDuarlous, i thinke! yes, (gi’ we it all) (gt 
meoit all) Mafter Win-wije! Mafler Quarloas ! will youtake a pipe 
of tabacco withvs? donot difcredit ine now, Zekiel, 

Win, ‘Doe not fee him ! he is the roaring horfe-courfer, pray 
thee let’s auoyd him: turnedowne this way, 

_ Qvar, S'lud, Pe fee him, and roare with him, too, and hee 
roat'd as loud as Neptune, pray thee goe with me. 

-Win. You, may drawme toas likely an inconuenience, when 


| you pleafe, as this, 


Qvar. Goeto then, come along, we ha’ nothing to doe, man, 


{ butto fee fights now. 
— Kwo. Welcome Matter dealin. and Matter Winwife! will} 
you take ay froth, and {moake withvs2? 
, Qvar, Yes ‘Sir but you'l pardon vs,if we knew not of fo much 


dainiliaxity betweene vs afore, 
iKwo. Aswhat, Sir? 
Qvak, To be fo lightly invited to {moake,and froth, 
Kno. A good vapour _ you fit downe, Sir ? this is old 


Ras a’s* 


Se ed 


Qvar. Slid! heere’s Orplens among the beafts , ‘with his | 


Coenen jo ee, 


ener eTown ae 
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Vrfla’s manfion, how like you bas — > heere you may ha’ your! 
sho and your Pigge in ftate, Sir, both piping hor. © 
| Qvar. I hadtather ha’ my Punque, cold, Sir, | | 

Lys. There's for me, Punque! and Pigge! . eat 

Vas. What Moonecalfe ? you Rogue, , She call 

Moo. By and by, the bottle is almoft off Miftreffe, here Ma. ; 7b 
her Arthur. : 

_Vas.. Tle partyou, and your play-fellow there , ithe garded 
coat, an’ you funder not the fooner. 

Kno. Matter Win wife, you are. proud (me thinkes) you doe Not |. | 
talke, nor drinke, are you proud ? 

Win. Not of thie company I am in, Sir, nor the place, I affure | 
you. | 

“Kno. Youdoe not except at the company ! doe you? « ? areyou 
int vapours, Sir > : 

~ Moo. Nay, good Mafter Das: Knockhum, refpect my Miftris 
Bowes, as you calli; 3. for the honour of our Booth, noneo ‘your | 
vapours, heere. 

“Vrs. Why, you thinne leane Polcat you : and they haue a 
minde to be their vapours, muft you hinder’hem ? what did you 
know Yermine, ifthey would ha’ loft a cloake, or fuch.a triflle? 
| mutt you. be-drawing: the ayre of pacification here? while ham 
| tormented, within,’ ithe. fre, you Weafell ? 

“Mido: Good Mifell, cwas in the behalfe af your Booth’s cre. | 
dit, that I {poke. 

“Yrs, Why? wonld my Booth ha’ broaie, if they had fal'ne 
out in’t ? Sir? of would their heate ha’ fir'd it? in, you Rogue, and 
wipe the pigges, and mend tke fire, that they-fall nor, or I'le both 
| batte and toait you, till your eyes drop out, like “hem. (Leque the 
cise behinde you, and be curft while.) _ 

Qvar. “Body a’the Fayre! what's. this? mothero’the Bawds: : 

“Kno, No, fhe's mother 0’ th Pigs, Sir, mother o’cthe Pigs! ... 

: Win. Mother o’the Furies, | chioke, by her firebrand, 

-Qvar, Nay, thee is too fat. to bea EWTYs, ile fome walking 
| Sow oftallow ! ; 
Win. An infpir’d velfell of Kitchin flute 1, : Le Sh  drinkes 
| 2Qvar,. She'll make excellent geere for the Coach. maitre r “bic sobs. 

in Smithfield, to anoynt wheeles andaxelltreeswith. 
| -Was. L1, Gamefters, mocke a plaine plumpe fofe wench oO! | | 
ae Suburbs, doe, becaisfe fhe’s iuicy and wholefome : you nfutt 
ha’ your thinne pinch’ d-watre, pent vp ithe compafleof a dogge- 
collar, (or ‘twill not do). that lookes like a long lac’d d — vP- 
right, and 4 greene feather, like fennelli’the lollon't. 
“Kno: Well faid Vrs, my good ; Vrs:s to'hem./rs, | 

Quan. 1s fice your quagmite, Dan: Knockbure P is this your 


i 


“Evo 


a -- *y 


Nic. We tal haue a quarrel prefently. 


ee — wee ey we eo Pee as 


76 


Sp Vase: Dos't %;faorty sole? good Lord? are you fiiue 


= ‘ could find where he were. 


ty rs thy Bartholmew-wit ? 


4 now,twice aweeke? | 


| Qvar. Youarea very f 
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‘Kno. How 7 Bog? Quagmire ? foule vapours ! bum’h! nt 
Qvar. Yes, -heethat would venture for’t, I affure him, might 


inke intoher, and-be drown'd a weeke, efeany friend hee had, | 


Win, And then he would be a for’ nightweighing vp againe. | 
Gvan.:’Twere like falling into a whole shire of butter; they 
‘nad need be a teeme of Datchmen, fhould draw him out. eae | 
Kno. Anfwer’hem, “75, where's thy Bartholmew-Wwit, now ? | 


"Vas. Hang "hem, rotten, roguy Cheaters, I hope to fee ‘hem 
plagu’d one day(pox’d they are already tam fure) with leane play- 
hou(e paulery, that has theboany rampe, fticking out like the Ace 
of Spades, or the point ofa Partizan, that every rib of‘hem is like } 
the rooth ofa Saw:aud will fo grate *hem with their hips & fhoul. | 
ders,as(take “hem alregether )they were as good ive with ahurdle. | 

--Qwar. Outvpon her, how fhedripst the’s able to giuea man | 
the fweating Sickneffe, with lookingonfer, | a 

Vrs. Mary looke off, with a patch o your face; and a dofen 
i'your breech, though they be o'{carlet, Sir. Iha’ feene as fine oyt- 
fides, as either o’yours, bting‘lowfie linings to the Brokers, erg 


~ Qvar. Dee you thinke there may be a finenew Cuckingftoole | 
ithe Fayre, to be purchas’d? one large inough,J tiieane. 1 know | 
there isa pond ofcapacity, forher, - ee ee 
Vrs. For yonr mother,you Rafcall,out you Rogyie you hedge 
bird, you Pimpe, you pannior-matrs baftard, youn. 2 s,s 
"QvéR. Haybahe os 
 Wrsi Doe you Ineerc, you dogs-head; youT readle tayle Y you 
fodkeas you were begotten g'top ofa Cart in harneft-time,when 
the whelp was hot and eager. Go, fnutfe after your brothers bitch, | 
Mi Coiminodity that’s the Liuory you weare. ‘twill be out ar theel- 


: ] 


bows, fhertly. 1t’s time you went toc, for the to’thef femnant, ; 


= 


t 


ou were engendted on a the-begger, in’a barri¢, when the 


idle vapours! J affure you. tot azed ee 
rious afle, weeaflureyou; = 


ae bah 


F . . . . 
. 
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Kno. Humh! Affe? and ferious ? nay, then pardon mee my 
vapour, I hauea foolith vapour, Gentlemen : any man that doe’s 
vapour me, the Affe, Mafter Qusrlousm—— - 

Qvagx. Whatthen, Mafter ferdan ? 

Kno, Idoevapourhimthelye., = sg, 

Qvar. Faith, and toany man chat vapours mee the lie, [doe 

vapour that. a rar 
+ Kyo. Nay,then,vapoursvpon vapours, =, sy, 

EpG.Nic. 'Warethe pan, che.pan, the pan, flee comes with 
the pan, Gentlemen. . God bleffe the waman. | 

Vrs, OL sts eee | 

_ErA, What's the matter? 

Ivs. Goodly woman ! | . 

Moo. Miftreffe ! a 7 er ee 

Vrs. Curfe of hell,chat ever I faw thefe Feinds,oh ! I ha’ {cal- 


ar | 
eee 


‘tring,you Baboun ? rip offmy hofe, an’ you be men,then,men.” 


looke to your basket. -_ 
Lea, Beft fit vp ‘your chaire,¥r/la,Helpe,Gentlemen. ” 


wy Senithfield; ’twas time for ‘hem to goe, 


Nic. T faith, when the panne ca 


fey. or : - , 5 ee ee 7e 
* Kno. Qecghtingale, get fome helpe tocarry' her legge olit'o’che 
ayre; take offherthooes; bodyo'me} fhe has the Mailandcts) che 
{cratches, the crowne {cabbe, and the quitter Bode: rethe't6- 
therlegee. er ane ir ae 
7'Vrsz Oh! ‘the poxe, why doeyou put me in minde omy leg, 


f 


tall, afore my time? © 
little honey, and hog’ grédfe, ha’ thy pafternes well rol'd:; 


Pera te ee 


~*~ 


ded my leg »my leg my leg my leg. Tha’ lofta limb in the feruice ! } 
Tun for fomecreame and fallad oyle, quickly, Are you vnder-pee- | 


Moo. Runne you for fome creame, good mother Jone. Tle } 


Knog. Be ofgood cheere,¥rs,thou haft hindred ‘me the curry- 
{ "2 ofacouple of Stallions, here, that abus’d the good race-Lamd 


fiall’t pafe againe by to morrow. Ile fend thy Booth,and {ooké ro {} 
thy affaires, tle while: thod fhale fic i'thy hake, “and giked itd. 
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Vrile pe 
su, with she 
[ C alding- 


They fight. 
Shee fabs 
winh st, 


thepante ane, ey ain you i 
ine (this had beene a fine time for parchaft, if you had vén- 
tur’ -) “i ae Oe BN DOO ade a 


Epc. Not a whit, thefe fellowes were tho’ fine to carry mo- § 
| Pe eg a ee 


thus, to make it prick, and fhoor 2 would you ha’ me ‘the Hofpi- | 
ae See eee ene ce 


Kno. Patience, Pisi:take a good heart, ‘is but a blifter, as | 
big as a Windgall , Fletdke ic away withthe white ofan CBee, 8 | 
atid thou 


ore a : 


ge Nee 


LACT i SCENE Vi 


“Tvs TICEEDOEW, ORTH. Nigar. 
GALE. COKES. Wasre. Miftris | 
OVERDOO. GRAGE.. - 


pies are the fruites Sf bottle-ale and tabacca! t the ae of the: 
one, and the fumes cf the otl:cr! Stay young man, and defpite: 
thefe few hayres, that are growne gry incare! 


not the wifedome of 


| of thee, 
| Epa. ighingle, flay.a licle.. Indeed Y le heare fome “ if 

this! 
welcome into | 


Cox: ‘Come, Numps come, ‘where are you? 


the Fayre, Milttis Grace. | 
| Eng... Slight, hee will eal company, you thal fee; and put vs 


: into, doings P refently., 
-[ ‘ Ivs. ehist not srsat typo Ale for, otmw. 
4 when hee openesh ghe ftopp! e, what may be 10 the bottle? hath 
nota Snaile, Spider, yeas2 Neuft! bin found there? thirft not af: 
térit syouth: chir{t not oral it. a esha 
3 This is a brauc iqulow Nanips, et'shearehim. 
ies ‘$ eae braue ishe? ina ie “er i you ve 
rucke with, hi m,. cenfrips and trucke pre ently, it will be- 
€ seh Se why will you heare I um becanfe he is an = and iat 
ree oe Cokefes ty bras he | 
“'Cox. O, good Nuimps!.. a. | 
site doe thou lng after that tawney weede, ‘abacco, 


eee ra tebds bo 
bk B aug words | nae | 
"Tvs. Ww ho caiplexion iS slike the Indians char vents it! 1 ( i” 


pete a yo BaprOn: ds; Sifter? . 
ogee ity hep ot BE store, the. gathering, ‘and making 
iva rw, aN iN tH ngt pisid thereon 2 , ane sore 
Se; cafe t’hem 26 brave | words as brave. as they wikl? 
: Hand they, w efea chet rauewords in aC-quatrey, haw then? will 
jyouaway’y Pyke te yey, jnayghpn him¢. Mitris Gragejeome you | 
away, I ef f you doe lof 
y, I prayyou, be not youacceflary. If you Goe fo e your Li- 
‘cence,or fomewhat clfe,Sir, with liftning to his fables: fay, Namps, 
: ‘is a witch, with all my heart, doe, fay fo. 
_ COK, "Avoyd i i your fattin doublet, Namps._ 
| Ivs. The creeping venome of which fubtull serpent, as fome 
AN late 


ee ee as 


a4 


; 
‘ 


eee 


—————— lll q 


—— Ee waa a ut eoet Sa Dee ee eee re —_——— ee 


: eae ee at ~~ Y 
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| late writers affirme ; neitherthe cutting of the perrillous plant, | 
nor the drying of it, northe lighting, or burning, canany way 
perflway or, afiwage. -_ | Sf 
Cox. Good,ifaith! ist not Sifter? =e 
Ivs. Hence it is, that the lungs of the Tabacconift are rotted, 
the Liver {potted ,the braine (moak’d like the back fide of the Pig= | 
womans Booth, here, and the whole body with, blacke, as ber | 
Pan,you faw een now, without. Cr ee ee 
Cox. Afine fimilitude, that, Sit! did you feethe panne?’ | a, + 
Epc. Yes, Sit. | Pe a ae 
Ivs. Nay, the hole inthe nofe heere, of fome tabacco-takers, | 
or the third noftrill,(if{ may fo cail it) which :nakes,that they can | 
vent the tabacco out, like the Ace of clubs, ot rather the Flower- | 
de-lice, is caufed from the tabacco, the meere tabacco! whenthe 
poore innocent pox, hauing Aothing to doe there, is miferably, | 
and moft vncon{cionably flander’d. ni. ogee 


Cox. Who would ha’ mift this, Sifter ? / oa ee : 
Over. Notany body, but Numps- 0 Sp atee! 
} Cox. He do’s not vnderftand..,, - Ae 7 a te 2 
_ Epc. Nor youfeele. ¥ St ee 7 
<@ox, What would you haue, Sifter, ofa fellow that:knowes read — 
$3 PHI] Ce 


nothing but abasket-hilr, and an old Fox in’t ? the beft-mufique 
ithe Fayre, willnot mouea logge. ; es 
Epo. In, toPrfle, Nightingale, aod catty ber comfort::!{Geit 
‘told. This fellow was fentto vs by-fortune, fos.our firlt fairing. 
Avs, But what {peake [ of the difeafes of the body, ‘children of 
the Fayre? pat Sa ee he ae ee eae 
-- “Cox. That's to vs, Sifter. Braue i faith Li. : ee 
vs. Harke, O, you fonnesand daughters of Smithfield !- and 


~~ a 


heare what mallady it othi the minde: It cauferh fwearing ,-"t 
caufeth f wageering it cau ferh {nyfting, and foarling, ddd 2eaw and 
\chenahurn. o.- eee ae or { sa7Y 


2 oe ee ieee Seale. eee Rese ee Ge { ee Oe 
Ove. ‘He hath fometung of Mafter Owerdpa,: mee thinkes; bro- 
' her.” ee “ss ari awa : Retiw ee ere, 


: Cox. Sé'nice thought, Sifter, -very iu 

|: deo: And’tis, when he {peakes, jas 40 ihe oe : 
| “ifysi Logke’ into any Angle othe fownr,, (the Ssreights,.orthe 
Beriuda s). where the quarreling leffon iis .reat, and show ad | 
they enteftdine the time, but with, bottle-ale:: gnd.tahamor ir 
\LeGurct is o’one fide and his Pupils. rhe ather,; Bus-the feconds 
are {till bottle-ale,and tabaceo, for sebich FHA Lic Gunenxeads, and 
‘tHe Nouicés pay. Thirty pound, weekg in berate-ale forth inte 
bacco! andten more in Ale againe, Then fon au oetol drinkeia, } 
fo much, and (that being flauer’d), fp much 19e anther. fine, and } 
then a third fare, anda fourth tuts “and Stidl cps: hornio- ald lane? | 
eth, ang the tabacco fRinketh ! yo. Leow oa ee baud ib 9% 
“Was, “Heart of a tadoman- age ye% rodted dicoredt!i well you | 
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neuer away ? what can any man finde out in this bawling fellow, |. 
co grow heere for? heeis a full handfull higher, fin’he heard him,| 
- | will you fix ficere? and fetvp a Booth? Sir? 
~ Ivs. Ewillconclude briefely—— 
Was. Hold your peace, you roaring Rafcall, Vie runne 
my head i’your chaps elfe. You were beft build a Booth, and en- 
tertaine him,make your Will,and you fay the word,and him your 
heyre! heart, I neuer knew one taken with a mouth ofa pecke, a- 
fore. By this light, I’le carry you away o' my backe, and you will 
notcome, | 
Cox, Stay Numpes, flay, fet mee downe: I ha loft my purfe, 
‘| Numps,O my purfe! one o’my fine purfes is gone. | 
‘) Over. Is’t indeed, brother ? 3 
Cok, J,aslaman honeft man, would I were an errant Rogue, 
elfe! a plague ofall roguy, damn’d cut-purfes for me: tf. 
Was. Biefle’hem with all my heart, with all my heart,do you 
_ - (fee! Now, as] amno Infidell, that Iknow of, }am glad on’t. I 
Iam, (here’s my witnefle!) doe you fee, Sis? t did noc tell you of 
his fables,I?no,no,..am a dull malt-horfe,I, I know nothing. Areé|. 
you not iuftly feru’d i’your confcience now? {peake i’your conf{ci-} 
ence, Much good doe you with all my heart, and his good heart 
chat Ras it,witballmyheartagaine, =~ a 
Epc. This tellow is very charitable,would he had a purfe too! | 
buc, I muft not oe too bold,all ata time, — 
Cox. Nay, Nwmps, itis not my belt purfe. a 
Was. Notyour beft ! death! why fhould it be your worft? 
why fhduld it be any, indeed, atall? anfwer me to thar, gi'meea 
reafonfrom you,why itfhould beany? | 
aa a my gold, Namps ; Tha that yer,looke heere elfe, 
ifter. 7 : 
~Was.- Why fo,there’s all the feeling he has ! 
Over. I pray you; haue a better care of that, brother. 
Cox, Nay, fol will, I warrant you ; let him catch this, that 
catch can, 1 would faine {ee him get this,looke you heere. 
- Was. . So, fo, fo, fo, fo, fo, fo, fo! Very good. 7 
Cox. Iwould ha’ himcome againce, now, and butoffer at it. |: 
Sifter, will you take notice of agood ie? Twill putit iuft where 
th’other was, and if we ha’ good lucke, you fhall feea delicate fine |. 
trap tocatch the cutpurfe, nibling. a cae - 
~ Epes Faith, and helltryeere youbeouto’the Fayre, 
Cok. Come, Miftreffe Grace, pre’thee be not melancholy for: 
my mif-chance ; forrow wi’not keepe it, Sweetheart. "wi 
| . Gra. Idoenctthinkeon’t, Sir. ; 
1 Cook. ’Twasbut alittle fcuruy white money, hang it; it may. 
hang the cutpurfe, oncday. Uha’ gold left ro gi'thee a fayring. 
yet, as hard as the world gocs: nothing angers mie, bue that | 
no body heere, look’d like acutpurfe, volefie ‘twere Numps. "|, 
eee ee ee cs 
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4°. Was ‘How? 1? Hooke like a curpurfe? death | your'Sifter’s 

om canary rae a and father, and all your kinne were 

puries) Zind here is a Rogueis the baud othe cutpur{és,whom 

ial et begis, een oe ervehen 

OK. Nwmps,Numps. § £ Ivs, Holdthy hand, chikle 

Oven. Soc! Mr! Hawphrey, fof wrath, and heyro of anger, 

) Was. Youarethe Patrice! g make it nov Childermaffe day: 

are you 2 5a Patriareh of the jin thy fury, orthe feat of the’ Ge cscahs 

{ cutpurfes ? -youthare, ' Sir,they. | French Bartholmew ; Parent of | luftice. 
fay, let them fhare this with (zhe Maflacge, © tested | 


They (peake 


you. Are you i*yonr Hot fit ofpreaching againe ? I'le coole , ou. 
7 Ivs. Marcher, nether, marthor. P oe, ee yo | 
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Ml Ay, tithall zone, now t dith tifh; phen | 
tou vilt not be phitin call, Mafter Off. f 
thes; phat ifhra-man te-better to lithen | 
} out noythes for tee, & toy art in an oder F 
: cid, Deing vety, fhuffifiient noythes 
| and gallancth too, oneo their brabbleth § 
}, oud hayefed vfh alidifhéprgnight,bey § 
top art Jo buhy abont Peggetih ftil,tou f 
oe eae haftno ‘le are intend {hentlemen , 
oho sh Vet ‘and’ébe. AO O ivi wa Vit. 
Mas. Vhy, [to .yOU, Dapy Brs le, C.. 8 Cc ow 
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miatter bfiothing?  aitilke iccdme ra hoshing t- you fatd, [ets 
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ftets,'and I could ot get you from him. Anold fool, not leave 
feeing, yet - 

4. Aas, ‘Why who would ha’ thought any body would ha’ quac. | 

| rell’'d fo earely? or that the ale o ‘the. Fayre would ha’ beenk ! 

4 vp fo foone. 

| Wat, Phy? phat aclocke roof rou inke it ifh, man ? 

Hac. [cannot tell, _ 

' WHI. Touarta vifhe omitiniiet i’te meane teeme,: . 
1. “Hac.: Why? fhould the watch goc by the clocke 1 OF theclok 
by the watch, I pray ?. = 

Bri. One ‘fhould | goe by iit, if they did well rE 
Wu. Touartright now | phen didfttou ever know,orheare | | 
ofa fhuffifhient vatchman, but he did tell the clocke > phat buthi- 
| nefle foeuer he had ? 
Bri. Nay, that's moft true, a {ufficient watchman knows 
‘ what aclocke itis. 
Wu. i 24 or ge ath well as te ian himthelfe, OF 
te lecledat fherik 
‘| Br. Let's eng i sof Mafler Leasberbead, OF lone Tra heere. 
Mafler Leatherhead, doe you heare, Mafter Leatherhead ? 
Wut." Ific be a Ledderhead , tith a very tick Ledderhead.’ tat 
‘fhomuthnoithvilloorpeirth him. . 
: Lea.’ } hane ‘litle bp linet now, goad f friends dee: not trou- 
emé,~ 
] Wat. Phat? —_ o’ty wrought neet cap, and ty pheluet f. 
fherkin, Man ?, phy 2 I haue fheene tee ip ty Ledder fherkin, ere 
now , Mafhter achebby. Horfes, as bufiy and 4s’ ftately as tou 
fheem’fttobe- 
~ Faa--Why, what an’ yowhaue, Captaine whit? - hee has his 
choyce oferkins, you may fee by that, and his capstoo, I affure 
yous when hee pleafes ta be oither. ficke, oF employ. yy IY 
Lea. Goda mercy Jone, anfwer fox me. .. 
Wat. Away, be not theen i Y — yshere be fhentlemen, 
| ghey, mea - eee. oo =a 


Gai I; : 
\ Lap: ee? ‘ 
; a ‘ a 


aoe “ 


Z 
a4? 


“Agr. IIL. seule” é E 


QvaRrove. Wurn, wrnivive, 4 By ay, 
tv TOHN, PyRr- CRAP, 4 PN KN O'S cH} 


3 703 ae 
Ee had wonderfull aficke om this pr hej 
Tw “ purfe, b via bebeftis, we. i ii Paes lags se | 
night: hee’ Ie be fpedacle enough I Tleanteey or tas Valle We Q | 


| | BARTHOLMEW Fayre, 


. WwW Ht. © Creeth! Duke Qaarlous, how dofht tou? tou dofht| - 
| | Hor know rue, I feave? Lam te vithetht man, but luftith Owerdod, in} ~ - 
| all Lartio/mew Fayresaow. Gi me tweluepence from tee, I vill me 
| tectoa vile vorih forty marks for’e, and’cbe, 
| var. Away, Rogue,Pimpe away. 
| Ww itt. And thee fhall thew tec as fine cit o'tke fort'e in het 
(bmock too, as tou canthe vithe r faith; vile cou have ber vorthip- 
fall Fie v ife? I vill helpe tee to her, heere, bean’cbe, inte pig- 
(quarter, gimety twelpence from tee, 
Win-w. Woay,thcre’s twelpence,pray thee wile thou be gone, 
Wx. Tou art a vorthy man, anda et man flill. 
~OVAR. Get yougonc, Rafcall. 
Wut, I doe arcane it, man. Printh Duarlous ift tou hafht sed | 
on me, tou’ hale findeme hecre, at ¥rfla's, 1 vill fre phatale, and |. 
_| punque ith Pte pig they, fortee, bleff ty good vorthip. : 
Qvar. Locke !.who comes heere ! lobn Little-wit ! 
e ay Ww. And his wife,and my widdow, her — ‘the whole 
fanvi 
eae *Slicht, you muitgithem allfairings, now ' 
| Wi. w. NotI, I'lenot {ee’hem,, 
VAR. . They are going a feafting. What Schole- matter’ sthat - 
is, with hem?” 
Win-w. That's my Riuall, Lbelecuc, the Baker! Io 
” Bys. Se, walke on in the middle way, fore-right, ‘turne ney- 
ther to the: right I hand,nor to the lefe + let not your: eyes ‘be ina | 
alide with vanity, nor your eare with boyfes, 
| pear O, I know him by that ftart! & 


sae eS 


+ Bys. Look not toward sang Rec not: the plates Smit bel, 


7 the wares are the wares of giuels, And the whole Fayre is the (hop 
‘of Saran! They are hooks,and baites,very baites,that are hung out 
on cuery fide, tocatch you, and tohold you as it were,by the gills; 
and by the noftrills, as the Fither doth : therefore, you muft not | 
looke, nor turne toward them—— The. Heathen man could ftop his 
cares with wax, againft che katlor o’the {ca : Doe you the ike, 
_ with your fingers apainit the bellsofthe Beat, = | 
 Win-w. What flathescomesfromhim! 
Qvar. O,he hasthofeofhis oven! notable hot Baker’ twas, 
when hee ply’d the pele : hee is leading his locke i into the Fagre,) 


| WiIn-w.. Rather dsiuing "hem to the Pens: for he will let *hem | 
| looke vpon nothing. . ,, 7 
ie Kno. Gentlewomen, the weather’ S. hot! whither walke you? | 
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Hauea care o'your fine veluct caps,the Fayre is dufty. Take a {weet 
delicate Booth with boughs, here, ithe way, and coole your felues 
i'che fhade : youand your friends, The beft pig and bottle-alei’ 
the Fayre, Sir. Old ¥r/la is Cooke,there you may read: the pigges 
head fpeakes it. Poore foule, fhee has had a Sringhals,the Aaryhin- 
chee: but thee’s prettily amended, | 
WH. A delicate fhow-pig, little Miftris, with fhweet fauce,and: 
crackling, like de bay-teafe i'de fire, la! Tou fhalt ha’de cleane fide 
ode rable cles and di glaff vash’d with phaterth of Dame Aznes/b 
Cleare. 7 : | 
Jou. This’s fine, verily, here be the beft pigs: and fhee doe’s 
roaft’hem as well as cver fhe did ; the Pigs heg fayes. , 
- Kno. Excellent,excellent, Miftris, with fire 0° Juniper and Rofe- 
mary branches! The Oracle of the Pigshead,that,Sir, 
Pvr, Sonne,were you not warn'd of the vanity of che eye? haue 
you forgot the wholefome admonition, fo foone ? a | 
_ Tox. Good mother, how fhall we finde a pigge, if we doe not 
looke about for’t ? will it cun offo'the fpit, into our mouths thinke 
you? asinLubberland? andcry, we, we ? a 7 
- Bys. No, but your mother, religioufly wife, conceiueth it may |} 
‘offer it felfe, by other meanes, to tlie fenfe, as by way of fteeme, 
which I thinke it doth, here in this place (Huh, huh) yes, it doth. 
and it were a finne of obitinacy, great obftinacy, high and hor-} 
rible obftinacy, to decline, or refift the good titillation of the 
famelick fenfe, which is the finell. Therefore be bold (huh, huh, 
huh) follow the fent. Enter the Tents of the vncleane, for once,and 
fatisfie your wiues frailty. : Let yout fraile wife be fatisfied :- your } 
| — mother , and my fuffering felfe, will alfo be fatisfi- 
ToH. Come, ¥in, as good winny here, as goe farther, and 
| feenothing, . 7 _ | : 
Bvs. Wee feape fo much of the other vanities, by our carely 


t ; 
which 1s gbe 
Pigs-béad 
witha larve 
writing et 
- der st. 


Pvn, Tcisan edifying confideration. 

Win. Thisis fcuruy, that wee muft come into the Fayre, and 
not looke on’t, 

_lon. Win, have patience, Win, le tell you more anon. 

KNo. CMeone-calfe, entertaine within there, the beft pig i’the 
Booth ; a Porklike pig. Thefe ate Banbury-bloeds , o'the fincere 
= , come a pigge-hunting, Whit , wait Whit, looke to your 

charge. | 
| Bvs. Apigge prepate, ptefently, let a pigge be prepared to 
vs, } : 3 | 

Moo. Silight, whobe thefe ? | | 

Vrs. Isthis the good feruice, Jordan, you'ld dbe me? 

Kno. Why,¥rs? why, rs? thou'ltha’ vapours i'thy legge} 
apaine preiently pray thee go in, ‘t may curneto the ann 

wo RS«}. 
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, Vrs. Hang yourvapours, they are ftale, and ftinke like you, 
are thefc the guefls o’the game, you promisd to fill my pit wich. 
all, today? _ <A 

Kno. J, whataile they rs ? Se 

Vrs. Aile they? they are all fippers, fippers o'the City, they 
looke as they would not drinke off two penn’orth of bottle-alea- 
moneft ‘hem. a i aes 

Moo, A body may read thati’their {mall printed ruffes, -. 

Ko. Away, thouart a foole, #7s, and thy Moone-calfe to, 
iyour ignorant vapours, now? herice, good guefts, I fay right 
hypocrites good gluttons, In,and fet a couple O'pigs oO’ theboard 5 
and halfe a dozen of the biggett bottles afore ‘hem, and call Ait, 
I'doe not loue to heare Innocents abus'd : Fine ambling hypo. 
crites! and a ftone-puritane, with a forrell head, and beard,good 
mouth’d gluttons : two to a pigge, away. | 

Vrs. Are you {ure they are fuch 2 | : 

_KNo. O’the right breed, thou fhale ery hem by theteeth vrs, | 


« 


where's this Whit ? _ 
WHI. Behold, man and fee, what aworthymanamee! — 
With the fury of my fword, and the flaking of my beard, 
Iwill make ten theufand men afearda. oh, tie 7 
Kno. Well faid, braue wit, in, and feare the aleouit o’the | - 
bottles, into the bellies of the brethren, and the fifters drinke to the | 
| caufc, and pure vapours. — | 5% SS = 
Qvar. My Roarer is turn’d Tapfter, mee thinks. Now werea_ 
fine time for thee, Win-wife, to lay aboard thy widdow;thow'Itne. 
uer be Mafter ofa better feafon, or place ; thee that will venture 
her felfe into the Fayre, and a pig-boxe, will admit any aflaule,be |. 
affur'd ef thar. 7 | 
Win, Tloue not enterprifes of that fuddennefle, though, 
 _ Qvar. I’le warrant thee, then, no wife out o'the widdowes 
Hundred: if! had but as much Titleto her, as to hauebreath’d 
once on that fireight ftomacher of hers, I would now affure my 
felfe to carrry her,yet,cre fhewent out of Smithfield. Or the fhould 
carry me, which were the fitter fight,I confeffe. But you are a mo- 
deft vndertaker,by circumflances,and degrees; come, ‘tis Difcafe 
ig thee not Judgement, I fhould offer at all together. Looke, here’s 
the poore foole, againe,that was flung by the wafpe,ere while. 


’ 
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Act: 11k Scene. IIL. 


Ivs.TIGE. WIN-WIFE. QVARLOVS. 


- will make nomore orations , fhall draw on thefe trapicall cons 
clufions, And I begin now to chinke, that by a {pice of collate- 
rall Iuftice, Adam Ouerdoo deferu'd this beating; for I the {aid Adam, 


was one caufe (a by-caufe) why the purfe was loft: and my wiues | 


brothers purfe too, which they know not of yet. But I fhall make 
very good mirth withic,at fupper, (that will be the fport) and put 
my little friend, M' Humphrey Wafp's choler quite out of counte- 
nance. When, fitting at the vpper endo’ myTable,as J v{e,& drink- 
ing to my brother Cokes and M". Alice Ouerdoo,as I wil,my wife, for 
their g00d affeCtio to old Bradley, I deliuer to’ hem, it was I, that was 
cudgell’d,and fhew ’*hem the marks, To fee what bad events may 
peepe out o the taile of good purpofes ! the care I had of chat ciuil 


yong mian,I tooke fancy to this morning,(and have not left it yet) | - 


drew me to that exhortation, which drew the company ,indeeede, 
which drew the cut-purfe ; which drew the money; which drew 
my brother Cokes his lofie; which drew on Wa/p’s anger ; which 
drew on my beating : apretty gradation! And they hall ha’ ie 
i’their dith, i faith, at night for fruic : I loueto be merry at my Ta- 


ble. I had thought once,at one {peciall blow he ga’ me, to haue re- | 


uealed my felfe? byt then (I thank thee fortitude) I remembred 
that a wife man (and who is euer fo great a part, o the Common- 
wealth in him(felfe) for no particular difafter ought to abandona 
publike good defigne, The husbandman ought not for one vn 
thankful yeer co forfake the plough; The Shepheard ought not, for 
one {cabb’d fheep,to throw by his tar-boxe; The Pilot ought not 
for one leake i’the poope, to quit the Helme ; Nor the Alderman 
ought not forone cufterd more, at a meale, to giue vp his cloake; 
The Conftable ought not to breake his ftaffe, and forfweare the 
watch, for one roaring night; Nor the Piper othe Parifh (¥# par- 
wis componere magna folebam) to put vp his pipes, for one rainy 
Sunday. Thefe are certaine knocking conclufions; out of which, 
Cam refolu’d, come what come can,come beating,come imprifon- | 
ment,come infamy, come banifhment , nay, come the rack, come 
the hurdle, (welcome all) I will not difcouer whoTam, cll my | 
due time ; and yet ftill, all {hall be, as I {aid ewer, in [uftice name, 
and the King’s, and for the Common-wealth. | 
| WIN. 
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_ Win. What doe’she talke to himfelfe, and a& fo ferioufly ? 
poore foole ! | 
Qvak, No matter what. Here’s frefher argument, intend that, 
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ActIM, Scene, II). 


Cokes. LEATHERHEAD. WAS PE. Miltreffe 
OVERDOO.WIN-VVIFE.QVARLOVS. 
TRASH. GRACE. 


Core, Miftrefle Crace, come Sifter, heere’s mote fine fights, 
yet i*faith, Gods’ lid where's Numps ? 

Lea.® What doe you lacke, Gentlemen? what is’t you buy? 
fine Rattles! Drummes? Babies? little Dogces 2 and Birds for 
Ladies 2? What doe you lacke? ) | 
Cox. Good honeft Numpes, keepe afore,I am fo afraid thou’le 
| lofe fomewhat: my heart was at my mouth, when! mift thee. 

Was. Youwerebeft buy a whipi’yourhandtodriueme, __ 

Cox. Nay, doe not miftake, Nwmps, thou art fo apt to mif- 
take: I would but watch the goods, Looke-you now, the treble 
fiddle, was e’en almoft like to be loft; | 

Was. Pray you take heede you lofe not your felfe: your beft 
way, were'e’en get vp, and ride for more furety. Buy a tokens 
worth of great pinnes, to faften your felfe to my fhoulder. 

Lea. What (comigs lacke, Gentlemen? fine purfes, pouches, 
pincafes, pipes? What tse you lacke? a paire o'{mithes to wake 
youl the merning ? ora fine whigling bird ? 3 

Cox. Nwmgs, herebe finer tMings then any weha’ bought by 


ftay and come hither, | 
Was. Will you fcourfe with him ? you are in Smithfield, you 
may fit your felfe with a fine eafy.coing ftreet-nag, for your {ad- 


you, tomakea Carroch on, i'thecountrey, with foure pyed hab- 


traine, cheaping of Dogges, Birds, and Babies ? you ha’ no chil. 
dren to beftow ‘hemon? ha’ you? 
- Cox. No,but again’ I ha’ children, Numps, that’s allone. 
Was. Do, do,do, do; how many thall you haue, think you ? 
an’ I wereas you, I’ld buy for all my Tenants, too, they area kind 
oO ciuill Sauages, that wil part with their children for rattles pipes, 
| and kniues. You were beft buy a sass two, & truck with’hem. 
7 3 Cok. 


oddes! and more delicate horfes, a great deale! good Nuwzpes, } | 


dle again’ Michaelma(fe-terme,doe,has he ne’er a little odde cart for } 


byhorfes> why the meazills, fhouid you ftand heere, with your | 


> 
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Cok. Good Numps, hold that little tongue o’thine, and faue 
italabour, Iam refolure Bat, thou know’ ft. oe 

Was. Arefolute foole, you are, I know, anda very fufhcient 
Coxcombe ; withall my heart; nay youhaue it, Sir, and you be 
angry, turd i'your teeth, twice: ( if I faid it not once afore ) 
and much good doe you. | : 
Win. Was there ever fucha felfe.affliGion ? ‘and fo imper- 
tinent ! | | 

Qvar. Alas! his care will goe neete tocrackehim, let’s in, 
and comfort him. | 

Was. Would Thad beene fer i’the gronnd, all but the head on 
me, and had my braines bowl!'dat, or threfh’d out, when firft I 
vnderwent this plague of acharge! | 

Qvar. Hownow, Nemps! almoft tir’d i your ProteGorfhip? 
ouerparted? ouerparted ? : 
Was. Why, I cannot tell, Sir, itmay be Iam, dos’t grieve 
ou? | | 
Qvar. No,] {weare dos’tnot, Nuwps : to fatisfie-yort, 

Was. Namps? S’blood, youare tine and familiar! how long 
ha’ wee bin acquainted, I pray you? | 

Qvar. I thinkeit may be remembred, Nsmps, that 2 "twas 
fince morning fure, 

Was. Why, lhope I know’e wellenough, Sir, I did not aske 
{ tobe cold. | es 
|. Qvar. No? why then? | | 

Was. It’sno matter why, you fee with your eyes, now, what 
I faid to you today ? you'll beleeve me another time ? | 

Qvar. Are youremouing the Fayre, Numps ? - 

Was. Apfetry queftion! and avery ciuill one! yes faith, I 
ha’ my lading you fee; or fhallhaue anon, + may know whofe 
beaft I am, by my burthen. Ifthe pannier-Mans lacke were cuer 


_| better knowne by his loynes tton, I’le be flead, and feede | 
dogs for him, when his timeggymcs. a 
‘Win. How melancholi"Miftrefle Grace is yonder! pray thee 


let’s goe enter our felues in Grace, with her. 
Cox, Thofe fixe horfes, friend lle haue-— 
Was. How! | | 
Cox. And the three Iewes trumps; and halfe a dozen o Birds, 
and that Drum, (I have one Drumme already) and your Smiths; 
| [like chat device o’your fmiths, very pretty well, and foure Hal- | 
| berts—-and (le’me fee) that fine painted great Lady, and herthree | 
women for ftate, [le haue. | | . 
Was. No, the fhop ; buy the whole fLop, it willbe beft, the 
(hop, the fhop ! | | 
EA. Ifhis worfip pleafé. 
Was. Yes, and keepe it during the Fayre, Bobchin. | 
Cox. Peace, Numps, friend, doe not meddle with him, an’ 
othe a tee ote So you} 
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you be wife, and would fhew your head aboue board : hee will 
fting thorow your wrought night-cap , beleeue me. A fet of thefe 
'Violities; 1 would buy too, for a delicate young noife I haue i'the 
countrey, that are every one a fize leffe then another tuft like your 
fiddles, : I would faine ene a fine young Mafque at my marriage, 
now Ftfiinke on’t: but [doe want fuch anumbero'things. And 
Nemps willnot helpe me now,and I dare not fpeakecohim, 
Tra. Will your worthip buy any ginger-Dread, very good 
ie isco bread? ‘ o | a 
Cox. Ginger-bread ! yes, let's fee. ak : 
. Was, There's the ie fprindge ? | | in Ae we 3 
Lea. Isthis well, goody Jone? to interrupt my market ? in the } f 
midft 2 and callaway my cuftemers? can you an{wer this, at che | 
Piepouldres? a 
Tra. Why? ifhis Mafter-thip haue a minde tobuy, I hope 
niy ware liesas open as andther’s’; Imay thew my ware, as well} 
as you yours. | 2 | | 
—-Cok.. Hold your peace ; Tle content you both: Tle buy vp 
his fhop,and thy basket, | | 
| Was. Willyourfaich? & : 
_ LA. Why fhould you put him from it, friend ? 
| Was. ‘Cry you metcy ! you'ld be fold too,would you? what's 
the price on you ¢ Terkin, and all as you ftand? ha’ you any qua- 
lities?-- 2 | 
' Tra’ Yes, good-man angty-rian, you fhall finde he has quali- § 
ties, if yolcheapenhim. == | . | 
1 Wass. ‘Gods fo, you ha’ the felling of hina! what are they ? 
will city be bought for loue,of money 2 _ : 
Tra. No indceggSir, « co 


Tea. Hefcorties victual’s 
thanks be to God! and yet he wilt re for a good meale, if the | 
toy take htm: i’the belly, mary thth mo j 
lower ¢rid; if they do, he'll go¢ away, thoOyt he faft, But put him a. 
top o’the Table, wherchis placcis, and hee’ll doe you forty fine 
things. Hee has not been fent for, ‘and fought out for rothing, at 
your great citty-fuppers, to put downe Corsas, and Cokeley, and bin 
laught at for his labour ; he’!! play you all the Puppets i the towne 
ouer,and the Players, euery company ,2nd his owne company too, 
he fpares no body ! 7 
Tra. Hee wasthe fieft, Sir, that ever baitcd the fellow i'the | 
beare’s'skin, an’tlike your worlhip : no dog ever came neer him, f 
fince. And for fine motions! | 7 : 
| ae Is hee good at thofe too? can hee fet out 2 Mafque | 
trow? 

Tra. O Lord, Mafter! fought to farre, and neere, for his in- 


| athe | : 
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‘uentions ; and hee engroffesall, hee makes all the Puppets i’the | 


Fayre. ae ee 7 a 
_ Cox, Do’ft thou (in troth). old veluer Jerkin + give mee thy 
hand, | ? | 


wits Motion. 


Cok. Speake no more, but hut vp thop prefently, ftiend. |: 
P’le buy both ir, and thee too, to carry downe with me, and her} 
hamper, befide, Thy thop thall furnith out the Mafque, and hers } 


the Banquet: Icannot goe lefle, to fet ouc any thing with credit, 


‘whar's the price, ata word, o’thy whole fhop; cafe, and allas ir : 


ftands 2 


Lea. Sir, it ftands me in fixe and twenty (hillings feuen pence, | 


halfe-penybefides three fhillings for my ground. 


Cox. Well, thirty fhilliogs will doe ail, then ! Aind whee | 


comes yours too ? 26, ger: 4 
Tra. Foure fhillings, and eleayien pence, Sir, ground, and all, 

an’tlike your worfhip. Bee ols 2° 

Cox. Yes, it do's like my worthip very well, poore woman 


forty fhillings > (twenty _ {cot(h) and a Banguet of Ginger. 7 


bread ? there's a {tately thing ! Remps ? Sifter? and my wedding 
gloues too? (that I never thought on afore.) All my wedding 


gloucs, Ginger.bread > O me! what a deuice will there be ? ro 


make ‘hem cate their fingers ends! and delicate Brooches for 
the Bride-men ! andall! and then I’le ha’ this poetic put to hem: 
For the bef grace,meanitig Miftrefle Grace,m wedding poefie, 
Gra, I am beholden to you, Sir > an a your Bertholwmen- 
wit, | i ye 
oe S. Youdoe not meane this doe You? is this your firft pur- 
chafe 2 a ee ee 
Cox. Yes faith, and] doe not thinke, Xwmpes, but thou'lt 
fay, it was the wifeltA@, that cuer I did in my wardthip, 


a 


Was. Like inough ! I hall fay any thing. I!. 
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TRa. Nay, Sir, you fhall {e¢ him in his veluet lerkin, anda 
fearfe too, atnight,when you heare him interpret Matter Lisle. | 


that’s fluc fhillings more, what a M {que thall I furnith our, for : 
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| | Cannot begeta Preicc?, withall my politicall _— yet; my 
Proicét ishow to fetch of this proper young man, from his de- 
baucht company : I haue followed him all the Fayre ouer,and ftill 
I finde him with this fongfter: AndI begin fhrewdly to paler 
their familiarity ; and the young man ofaterribletaint, Poetry ! 
with which idle difcafe,if he be infeed, there’s no hope of him i ip 
a ftate-courfe. Asm cf, of him for a common-wealths- man: if 
_ | hee goe to’t in Ree, once, . 
_ Epa. Yonder heis buying o’Ginger-bgead : fet in quickly ,be- 
fore he part withteo much onhis money. 
Nic. My maffers and friends,and good people draw necre,grc, 
‘Cox. Ballads! harke, harke | pray thee, fellow, ftay a little, 
| good Numpes, tooke to the goods. What Ballads haft thou ? let 
me fee, let me fee my felfe. : 

Was. Why fo! hee’s flowne’to another lime-buth, there he 

will futcer as long more; till heeha’ ne’r a feather left. Is there 
ia vexation like this, Gentlemen? will you beleeue mee row , Lere- 
after 2 fhall I haue credit with you ? | 
.Qvar. Yes faith, thale chou, Nwmps, and thou art worthy on’t, 
for thou fweate ft for’t. I neuer faw a young Pimpeerrant, and his 
Squire better match’d. 
_ Win-w- Faith, che fifter comes after’hem, well, too. | 

Gra. Nay, ifyou faw the Iuftice her husband, my Guatdian, 
you were fitted for the Meffe, hee is fuch a wife one his 
way— 

Win-w. I wonder, wee {ee him not heere. 
~ Gra, QO! heeis too ferious for this place, and yet ee {pore 
then then the other three, I affure you, Gentlemen : where ere he 
is, though’t be othe Bench, 

"Cox. How'dott thou. call it! A caucat againit cutpurles. la | 
good ieft, i'faith, I would faine fee that Demon, your Cutpurle, | yr, Boy’, 
you talke of, that ‘delicate handed Diuell ; they fay he walkeshere-} is pure 
about; I would {ee hiin walke, now, Looke you fifter, here,here, | boa/ing/y, 
lethim come, fifter,and welcome, Ballad -man, do’s any cutpur- 
fes haunt hereabout 2 Pray thee raifeme one or two : beginne and 
‘ (hew me one, | 

| Nic. Sir, this is a fpell againft ‘hem, fpicke and fpan new, and 
| “tis made as ‘twere in mine owne perfon,and I fing it in mine owne 
G defence: i ‘ 
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‘1 defence. But’twillcoft a penny alone, if you buy it. 

Cox. No matter for the price, thoudoft notknow me, I fee, 
‘| Taman odd Bartholmew. 

' Ove. Ha’ft afine picture, Brother ? | | 

1 Cox. O Sifter, doe you remember the ballads ouer the Nur- 

| fery-chrmney athomeo’ my owns patting vp, there be braue pi- 

‘1 GQures, Other manner of pictures, than thefe, friend, . 

1 - Was, Yet thefe will ferue to picke the piGures out 0’ your 
pockets, you fhall fee. 

1 Cox, So, [heard’hem fay. Pray thee mind him nor, fellow : 

| hee’ll haue an oare in every thing. | a 

Nie, It was intended Sir, as ifa purfe fhould chance to be cut 
| in my prefence, now, I may be blameleffe, though: as by thefe- 
{1 queil,will more plainely appeare. | 
1 Cox, We thall find chat i’che matter, Pray thee begin. 

~ Nis, Tothe tune of Paggtngtens Pound, Sir. 

Cox. Fa, lalala,la lala, falalala, Nay, Vi put thee in tune, 
| and all! mine owne c@ntry dance! Pray thee begin. ) 
| Nig. Itisagentle admonition, you muft know, Sir, both to 
| the purfe.currer, and the purfe-bearer. 4 
| . Cox, Notaword more, out o’the tune, an’ thou lou’ft mee: 

Fa,lalala,latala, falaleala, Come,when? | 
NIG. (%y mafters and friends, and good people draw neere, 
| And looke to your purfes, for that 1 doe fay ; 
Cox. Ha, ha, thischimes! good counfell at firft dath. 
Nic. And though little money, in them yor doe beare. 


. _ dt coft more to get then tolofeinaday. [Cox. Good! 
- Yon oft hane beene told, , 
Both the young and the old, Cox. Well 


nd bidden beware of the cutpurfefobold- )faid ! hee were 
| Then if you take heed not free me from the curfe, pre blame ‘ that 
| Who both gine you warning for and, the cutpur(e. wold not i faith. 
Youth youth,thon hadft better bin fars’ d by thy Nur{e, | 
Thess line to be banged for cutting a purfe, 


Cox. Good r'faith, how fay you,Nemps ? Isthere any harme | | 


ichis ? _ 
NiG. it hath bin upbraydedto men of my trade, - Cox. The 
T hat oft? times we are the caufe of this crime. more coxcdbes 
Alacke and for pitty, why [bould itbe laid? 
(As if they regardedor places, er time. — 
Examples bane been 
Of fome that were feen, | 
_ InWeftminfter Hall,yea the pleaders between, Cox. Goda 
Then why fhould the tudges be free from this cur(e, — for tha! 


I wuile. 


More then my poore felfe, for cutting the purfe ? whyfhould they 

Youth ,youth,thou hadft better bin flaru'd by thy Nur{e,/be more free in- 

Then line 10 be hanged for cutting a purfe. deede> 
oe | Cox. 


Cn ewe ow 


they that did it, | 


a a 


$0 
would ‘faine rubbe mine elbow now, but] dare not pull oucmy | 4arden he 


= and lof (ipfo facto) bes purfe in she place. ; COK. Isit 
sat Fe 
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- _  Nay,once from the Seat ofible? 
a | Of ludgement fo great, ae a 
yedtudee there did lofe afatve pouch of veluete, —§ ° [Cox: V'faith? 


, Aré thofe that fo venture their necks for aparfe! Youth, youth, Gc. — 

| 'COK, Youth, youth, Oc? ptay thee ftaya little, friend, yet 
-o'chy eon{cience,-Numps ,{peake, is there any harnse this. Re 

‘| Was. Totell youtrue, ‘tistoo good for you, leffe you had | 
gracetofollowit. ty 

- Tvs, ‘It doth difcouer enormitie, I’le marke it more: I ha’ fot 
‘lik’d a paltry piece of poetry, fo welka god while. _ 
“ Cox. Youth, youth, oc! where's this youth, now? A man 
mui call vpon him , for his owne good, and-yet hee will aot ap- 
peare : looke here, here's for him; handy sdandy.,which hand wilthe |. 
‘haue? On, I pray thee, with the reft, I doe-heare of him, bait £ | 


- 
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cannot fee him, this Mafter Youth, thequtpurfe:. a 


"Nic. At Playes and at Sermons, and at the Sefions,,  * 7 

—,  Tisdajly their practicefuch boety tomake:*. - sf 
6 Yea, under the Gallowes,ar Executions, ::. ok te é 

_- They flicke not the Stare-abouts purfes te takey: 

es, 2a Nay one withent grace, Cox. That was a | 

aba better place, ., . :Rfinefellow!lwopld 


AtCourt,¢ in Chriftmas before the Kings fact; Haye hith now. ” 
Alacke then for pitty muft I beare the curfey Ene Y a acotee, 
That onely belongs to the cunning curparfer 

Cox. But whére’s their cunning, now, when they thauld ve | 
it? they ar¢ all chain’d now, I warrant-you. Joush, youth shou badf 
better, ¢xc. The Rat-catchers charme, are ell tooles and Affes to 
this! A poxe on’hem,that they will norcome.$ that 9 man (hould | 
haue {uch a defire toathing,andwanrips 9 St 

Qvar. “Fore God, I'ld gine halfe the Fayre, and’ tWwere mine, ! 

‘| foracurpurfe forhim,tofauehislengmg, = | Hee formes 

‘Cox. Looke you Sifter, heere, heere, where is’t now ?- which | bis pur|e an 
pocketis'tin? forawager? get 

.Was- I befeech you leaue your; wagers, atid Iet him end his’) 
matter, an’t may be, ott. fee - 

Cox. O,are you edified Nymps? we 

Ivs. Indced hee do’s interrupt him, too much::: There Nemsps 

fpokecopurpof. tT 
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agave... | COK. Sifter, Taman Affe; I cannorkeepe my purfe: on, on’; I 
“wea | praythee,friend, 0 0 | ih} fe 
ee ee ee ee ee ee —  Pyou lee iporr 
“NIG. But 0 sou vile nation of cat parfes all, ee “ : 
2 cS looke, thcre’s 
. Relent and repent, and.amend andbefound,  .- folinw wa. ' 
Edgworth ey aes ssa a teliow ga 
gets up to And know that you ought not,by honefl mens fall, thers vp to 
him, and_ Adnauce your owne fortunes,to die abou kround, }y. eimarke. | - 
tickles him Andt hough you gee SA) s | | . ] 
is the care a aa In filkes AS you MAY, : vA. 00d,’ 
with afiraw | 1935 not the bi Irway to heanen, (as they fay) eA a ha : 
Ene Repent then, repent you Sor bester, for worfe: ey ae, - 
draw his a eso é e tlightedonthe} 
Paces And kiffc not the Gallowes for cutting a pur fe. < . 


} 
nee ; wrog pocket, 
of kis packet | 7 rt a ead better bin flers’d by thy xerf| Wire. nth | 
Then. ‘ue 10 be hanged for cutting a parle Chas it,’ "foref 
‘God hee is absaue fellow; pitry hee fhouldbe detected. °° | 
7 JALL, Anexcellent ballad! an excelfent ballad ! | | | 
—— Epc. Friend, let mee ha’ the firft, let mee ha’ the firft, | pray 
| TOR Sc. oo ae Go eta AA.” aa : / 
| | Cox. Pardon ‘mee, Sir. Firh come, firtt feru’d; and Vlebuy 
| the.whole bundi¢rao, 0 FP ree 
ot Wa... Thar cogueyante was better then all, did you feet? he| 
See es ‘bas given the pute cathe ballad-finger, ee a 
mn"); QWan.. Hashee?.. it ee cae 
Epo. Sir, I cry. you mesey ; Tle not hindet the poore mans 
profit: pray youmiflakemenot, ==: — 
\ 
{ 


» 


Cox. Sir, I take you for.an honeft Gentleman ; if chat be nif. 
is ‘taking , I met you to day afore: ha! humh! O God! my purfe is 
: ‘gone, my purfrymy pure, 80. | 

W464 iConiey doe not make a'ftirte,and cry your felfean Affe, 
| @rorow, the Fayreafore your time: : . - | | 
ft Case Why, hat 
- | you by it? Imar'le: ‘ | 
Was. I pray you feeke fome other gamfier, to play the foole 
‘wish :, you may Init it rime cnough, forall your Feyreswit, © 
_ | & Sok, By this good hand, sloue and all, Tha’ loft ir already, if 
~ | thou heft it nog: secloclf,and:Miftris Grace's handkercher, too, out 
othe rother pocket. | 


AS. Why, ’tis well; y well x €xgeeding pretty, and well. 


thou jt, Nwuwmpes? 200d Numpes, how came} 


, Eps, , Thee! thar wore # ie indtede! Dott thou thinke the | 
Gentleman is foolith? where hadft thou hands,] pray thee? Away 
Affe, away, a | | 
» Iys. Tthall bebearen apaine.if I be fpi’d, 
Eps. Sir,I fufpe@ an odde fellow,yonder,is ftealing awa 


| BaRrHOLMEvY Fayre. — 


_|, Qvs.. Brother; it is the préaching fellow! you fhall fatpea 
lum. Hewasat your tocher -purfe,you, know ! Nay, fay, Sir, and | 
view the worke you ha dong, an’you be benefic’d at the Gallowes, 
anit preach there, thaoke:-yourowne handy-worke. : = >|; 
Cox. Sit,yqufball take ne pride.in your preferment:you (hall |' 
be filenc’d quickly. aren i || oe 
| Tys. Whatdoe you meane? {weer budsof gentility, ... | 
| ..Cox. Toba my peneworths outon you: Bud. No lefle thea 
two purfes a day, .fesue you #1 thought you a fimple fellow, |; 
‘when my man Numpes beate you,. ithe morning, and pittied 
VOUS 96 et ee ee, a Ba A 
Ove. So did I, Til befworne, brother ; but now I fee heeis | 
| a pernicious Eaormity,:. (as Mafter oxerdse calls| 
im.) ot ae ee 
Avs.. Mine owne wordsturn’d vpon mee, like fwords,; 5. 
| Cox. Cannota man’s purfe be at quiet-for you -i-she Matters 
poeker, but you nuyt Intice ix forth aod debauchiir a... 
Was. Sit,Sir, keepe your, debauch,and yous fine Barthehnan: | 
termes to your delfe ; and make.as mich on'hem es:you pleafe.But 
gi'me this fromnyau, i’the meane. time ;-1 befecch you, fee if] can | 
looke to this,:.. eis, ee a ee ae Wawa > 
Cox, Why, Mumpe 2 5 1. woe eee 
_ Was- Why? decaufe you are an Affe, Sir, there’s.a reafon 
the fhorteft way, and you will needs ha’ it; now you ha’ gor the | 
tricke of lofing, you'ld lofe your breech, an’t twere loofe. [know 
you, Sir, come, deliver, you'll.goa andceacke thé vermine, you 
breed now, will you?. ’tiswary fae, will you: ha’ she truch on’e? 
they are fach retchlefle flies.as you ase, that.blow curpurfes a. 
| broad in euecry corner; your foolith hauing of money, makes’hem. | 
An’ there were no wiler then J, Sir, the wade fhoud lye open for 
you, Sir, ic fhould i’faitl:, Sir. 1 would neach-your wit to come to 
| your head, Sir, as well as your land to come into your hand) J af- 
[EC YOU, Sho. yee aga oe * Se ty, 
‘} Wn. Alacke, good Nwmps... | ian 
|} Was. Nays Gentlemen, never pitty.mee, Tass tot: worth ft: } 
Lord fend me at home anee, to Harrow o'the Hillapaine, if I tra- 
uel any more, ‘call me Corset; .withall my heart...0. 02 


. * e 


. QvaR, Stay; Sir, 1mufthaue a word with you ip priuate. Doe | 
youheare? oo ee 
| Enc. With me, Sir? whet's your pleafure ? -gqod Sir. - 
Qvar. Doe not deny it. You are a cutpurfe, Sir, this Gentle. 
marrhere,and I, faw you,nor:doe we meanc to dete& you (though 
| we can fufficiently informe our felues, toward the danger of con- 
cealing you) but you muftdoexsa picceos fervies 
Epa. Good a Dist ca vndoe ‘me; -I.am a. cinill 
‘young man, and burabeginner,indeed....0 0 ee 
i Qvag, Sit, your beginning thall bring on yourending, — 
| . G3 : e 
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, We areino Cachpolesnor Conflables. That yoware to vndertake, 
‘isthis; you faw theoldfellow, with the blacke boxe, here: - 
_, EpG, Thelittle old-Gouernour, Sir? | | 
Qvar. That fame: I fee, you have flowne iianenieinil: 

ACVS we 
. . Epc... Would you ha’ the Boxe andall, Sir? or onely thar, 
‘thatisin’t? I'le get you chatjand leaue im the bexe,to play with 
‘fill s.(which will be the harder o: the — l would gaine 
your worthips good opinion of me. cious 
— Winew. He fayes well, tis the greatcr! Matt y,and'ewill make 
| the more {port when ‘tis mitt. 

1 + Epa. d, and ‘twill be the longer a witing, to draw: bn the 

port. | 


- eon om 


“word $: Of‘. 

| Epo. Sir, fever I becake my word; witha Gentleman » may I 

. neuer read word at a(yneed. WV here: (hall find: you? 
Qvar.. Some-whert ithe Fayre, heereabouts: Difpatch i 

‘quickly. I would faine {ee the carefull foole deluded!:of ail Beafts, 

Tloue the ferious Affe. He that takes paines to be one,and piayes 

.- | the foole, with the greateft diligence that can be. 


luftice Ouerdeo, who-i ae an{werab le to shat defctiption, in euery 
haitrcofhim. . 

Qvar. Sol haue vee But how came you, Miftis Welborne, 
‘tobehis Ward ? or haue relation tohim, at firk? 

. Gra. . Faith, through acommon calamity, he bought me, Sir ; 
and now he wilt marry’ méto his wiuesbrother, this wife Gentle- 
man, that you fee, ov cifé | mutt pay valuc o'my land 

QvAR. S'lid,is there ad dewice of difparagement? or fo? talke 
| with fome crafty. fellow; ‘fome picklocke o ‘che Law | ! Would I had 
' ftudied a yeere longer i ‘che Innes of Court, and’c had beene but 
3 1 "your cae, 

“Win-w. I Mafter Quarleus, a are you proffering 2 ? 
+: Gra. You'ld bring but little ayde, Sir. 


foolith Tribe you are falne into, Lady , | wonder you can cn. 
dure’hem. 

GRA. ie that. cammot worke neue ferters off. muft weare 
"hem. : 

Winw. You fee what care they have‘on you,to leaue you thus, 

Gra. Faith the famethey have of themfclues, Sir, I cannot 
greatly complain, if this. were all-che plea I had againft hem. 


| : little, and make them thinke,they baue loft you. Lhope our man. 


ready. [ would ha’yow getaway thar boxe from ae ; -and bring 


QvaR.. But leoke you doe itnow, firrah,, and keepe your | 


Gra, Then you would not chofe, Sir, but love my Guardién, | 


Win-w. (I'le looke to you ‘ifaich, Gamfter .) An vnfortunate | 


Win. Tis true! bur will you pleafe to.withdraw with vs, a | 


ners. ha’ beene: fuch on and our language; as will give | 


you |. 
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you nocaufe, todoubt your felfe, in our company. | 
GRAY Sir, I will giue my felfe, no caufe ; I am fo fecute ofm mine 
_ Owne manners, as I {i{pe& not yours. reese ee 
— var. Looke where John Little-wit comes.) 
-Win-w. Away, lenot be feene, byhim.' * - | 
~ Qvar. No, you were Dot bef, hee'ld tell hig mother, ‘the | 
widdow. .— 
| WIN w. Heatt, what doe you meane 7 
| Qvar, Cry you mercy, is = mine there ? mutt not the wid- 
: dow be nam de ? 


Act. III Scene VI. oS 


IOHN. WIN. TRASH. LEATHERHEAD. 
_ “KNOCKHVM. BvSY.PVRECRAFT. | 


: D2: youheare Win, Win? 
4/4 Win, What fay you, lohan ? 

Ion. While they are paying the ceckonin, Win, P rt telly youia 
thing Win, wee thall never fee any fights i’che Fayre, Win, except 
¢ u long fill, Win, good Win, {weet i, long to fee fome Hob. 
| by-horfes, and fome Drummes , and Rattles, and Dogs, and fine 

denices Wis. The Bull with the fitte legs, in ; and the great Hog: 
now you ha’ begun with Pigge, you may long for any thing, Win, 
and fo for my Motion,}Viu. 

Win. Butwe fha’not eat o the Bull, and the Hogge, lobn, how 
fhall I long chen ? 

Tou. Oyes! Win: you may long to fee, as well as to tate, 
Win: howdid the Pothecarie’s wife, Wix, that long'd to fee the 
Anatomy, Win? or the Lady, Win, that defir'd to fpiti’the great 
Lawyers mouth, after an eloquent pleading ? I affure you they 
Jong’ d ,VVin,good Win,goce in, and long. 

Tra. [think weare rid of our new cuftomer, brother Leather- 
head, wee (hall heare no more of him. They plo to 
; Lea. Allthe better, let s packe vp all, and be gone, before he bé gone. 

nde vs 

TRA. Stay a little, youider comes. a' company : it may be wee 
| may take fome more mone 
‘Kno, Sir} will take your counfell, and cut my haire, and 

Teaue vapours: I fee, that Tabacco,and Bottle-Ale, and Pig,and 
| Whit,and vety Vr/la, her felfe, is all vanity. 
Bys. Onely Pigge was not comprehended in my. arta 
the 


¢t , 
° - 
q’ —eey 
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| the reft were, Fer long haire, it is an Enfigne of pride, a banner, 
and the world is full of chofebanners, very full of Banners. And, 
| bortle-ale isa drinke of Sathan’s, a diet-dfinke of Sathans, deui- 
{ed to puffe vs vp, and make vs {well in this latcer age of vanity , 


| asthe {moake of tabacco, to keepe vsin miftanderror: Butthe} . 


| flefhilywoman,(: which you call /rflz) isaboue all to be auoyded, 
hauing the marks vpon her, of the three enemies of Man, the 
| World, as being in the Faire; the Deuill, as being in the fire ; and 
_and the Flefh, as being her felfe. 7 
Pvr. Brother Zeale-of-the-land' what fhallwe doe ? my daugh- 
ter Win-the- fight, is falne into her fit of longing againe, 
Bys, For more pig ? there isno more, is there ? 
Pvr. To fee fome tights, i’ the Fasre. 


~-Bys, -Siltertether fythe impurity of the place, {wiftly, left 


thee partake of the pitch thereof. Thou art the feate of the Beaft, 
QO Smithfieldpriyl will Jeayethee, Idolatry peepeth out on cuery 
fide of thee.” a | 
Kno, An excellent right Hypocrite !-now. his belly is full, he 
 AilSarailin’ dnd chin “the fade. “Avety bond vapont !'Pilin, 
and wy Rrfla, with telling, how her-pigge works, “two anda 
halfe he eateto his fhare. And he has drunkea pailefull, He eates 
with his eyes, as well as his teeth. SO 
LEA, What doe you lack, Gentlemen? Whatis’t you buy ? 
Rattles, Daceaie, tal , ‘ “2 
: «By. Peace, with thy Apocryphall wares,thou prophane Pub- 
oan ; thy Bells thy Dragows, and thy Tobie’s Dogges. Thy Hobby. 
hosfe isan Iddll, a very Idoll,a:feirce and rancke Idoll ; And thou, 
the Nabuchednezzar, the proud Nabuchadnezzar of the Faire, that 
fecftic vp, for children te. fall downe to, and worhhip. 
7 Cryyou mercy, Sir, will youbuya fiddle to fill vp your 
noife, « - . ae oe: 
Ion. Looke Win. doe, looke a Gods name, and faue your 
longing. Hetebe fine fights.” | pe : 
|. 'Pyr. I child, fo you hate hem ,as our Brother Zeale do’s, you 
may looke on *hem. : | i 
-. Lea. Orwhatdo you fay, toa Drumme. Sir ? 


166 oe 


' Bvs. Itistbe broken belly ofthe Beaft,and thy Bellowes there |. 


arthis lungs, anid thefe Pipes are his throate,thofc Feathers are of 
his tatle,and thy Rattles, the gnafhing of his teeth, : 
‘Tra. And what’s my gingerbread 2 I pray you.. . | 
Bvs. Theprovander that prickshimvp. Hence with thy baf- 
ket of Popery, thy neftof Images: and wholeJegend of ginger- 
worke, . | 


Lea. Sir if you be not quiet, the quicklier, I'llha’youclapp'd | 


fairely by the heeles, for difturbing the Faire. 
Bvs, The finne of the Fire prouokes me, cannot bee filent, 
Pyr.,Good brother Zeal! i. a te me. 
| Lea- 


Lea. Sir, [ll make you filent, beleeue it. 

Tou, Ildgiuea fhilling , you ‘could i ‘faith, friend. 

LEA, Sir, giue me your fhilling, I'll giue you my fhop, if1.do 
{ not, and Pll leaue it in pawne with you, the meane time. 

lou, A match i'faich , but do it quickly,then. 

Bvs, Hinder menot, woman. Iwas mou'd in fpirie, | to bee 
here, this day, in this Faire, this wicked, and foule Faire; and fic- 
ter may itbeacalleda foule , thena Faire: To protelt againftthe 
abufes of it the foule abufes of it, in regard ofthe afflicted Saints, 
that are troubled svery much troubled sexceedingly troubled with 
the opening of the merchandize of Baby/on againe,& the peeping of 
Popery vpon the ftals, here, here, in the hich places, See you not 
Goldylocks, the purple ftrumper, there? in her yellow gowne, and 
{ greene flecues? the prophane pipes, the tincklirg timbrells? A 
{ {hop of reliques! 
| Tox. Pray youforbeare, tam put in truft with "hem. 

-Bys. And this Idolatrous Groueof mages this flasket of Idols! 
which I will pull downe-—_— 

(Tra. O my ware, my ware, God bleffe it.) _ 

Bys. Inmy zeale, and glory tobe thus exercis'd. 

Lea.,Hereheis, pray you lay hold on his zeale, wee cannot 
fella whiftle, for bim, ia tune. Stop hisnoyfe, firft! 

Bys. Thou cant not: ‘tis a fanétified noife. [will makea 
loud and moft ftrong noife, till I hauc daunted the prophane ené- 

my. And for this caufe. 
| Lesa. Sir, heer’s no man afraid of you, cr your caufe. You thall 
{weare it,i the ftocks, Sir. 
, Bys. I willthruft my felfe into the ftocks, vpon the — of the 

and. | 

Lea. Carry him away. 

Pyr. What doe you meane, wicked men > 

Bvs. Let them alone; ] feare them not. 

Jou. Wasnot this fhilling well ventur’d, Win? for our libes- 
ty ? Now we may goe play, and fee ouer the Fayre, where we litt 
our felues; my mother is gone after him, » and let her ee'n go, and 
loofe vs. | 

Win. Yes John, but I know not what t to doe, | 

Fou. For what, Win? 7 

Win. Forathing,I am afham'd to tell you, i’faith,and ’tis 
too farreto go home . 

Ion. I pray thee bee not afham’d, VVin. Come, i’faith thou 
fhall not be afham’d, is it any ching about the Hobby-hor/e-man a4 
an’tbe, fpeake freely. 

Win. Hang him, bafe Bobchin, I fcorne him ; no, Ihave 
very Sreat, what fha’eall’um, Joba. | 

lou. 6! Isthat all, Win? wee'll goc backeto Captaine Jor- 
dan; to the 2 ieielaniaia ‘win. hee'll helpevs, or the witha 
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dripping pan, or anold kettle, or fomething. The poore preafie 
foule loues you, Win, and after we'll vifit the Fayre allover, Vin, 
and,fee my Puppet play, Win, you know it’s a fine matter, Win. ; 
_ Lea. Let's away, I counfell'd you to packe vp afore, Jone. 
Tra. Apoxcof his Bedlem purity. Hee has fpoy!’d halfe my 
ware: but the beft is, wee lofe nothing, ifwee mifle our firft 
Merchant. | 
Lea, Ic {hall be hard for him to finde,or know vs, when we are 
tran{lated, Jone, | : 


TROVBLE-ALL. BRISTLE. HAGGISE, 
COKES. IvsTic& POCHER. 
BV SY. PVRECRAFT. 


7D Y Matters, I doe make nodoubt,but you 
are officers. | 

Bri. What then, Sir? 

TRo, Andthe Kings louing,and o- 
bedient fubieas, SS 

Bru Obedient, friend? take heede 
what you fpeake, Taduite you: Omer 
Briftleaduifes you, His louing fub:eas, | 
we grant you: butnot his obedient, at 
| this cime, by your leazue, wee know our 
felues, a little better then fo, wee are to command, S*, and {uch as | 
yoware to be obedient, Here’s one of his obedient fubiedcts, going 
tothe ftocks, and wee’!! make you fuch another, if you talke- 

Tro. Youareall wife enough ryour places, | know. 

Bri, It you know it, Sir,why doe you bring tt in queftion! 
’ Tro. I queftion nothing pardon me. Ido only hope you haue 
warrant,for what you doc,and fo,quit you,and fo multiply you, — 

Hac. What's bee? bring him vp to the ftocks there, Why | 
bring you him not vp ? 
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Tro. Ifyou haueluftice Oserdao’s warrant, tig well: you are 


fafe; thatis the warrant of warrants, I'le not gine this button for | 


jany manswarrancelfe, ty el. 
Bri. Like énough, Sir, dut let me tell you, ar’ you pleyaway} 
your burtons, thus, you will want "hem ere night, -foréhy {rane £26 away. 
fee about you : you might keepe ’hem, and faue pinnes, Livwfle. - 
_ Ivs. ‘What fhould hee be, that doth foeftecse, and' aduance 
tay warrant? he feemesa fober and difcreet perfog,!.-ic iaacom: 
fort toa good confcience, to be follow’d with a good fame, im his | 
 fufterings. The world will haue q pretty taft by chis, how Lean | 
| beareadperfity : and ic will beget.a kind of reuerenge, coward-me, 
hereafter, ellen from mine enemies, when thgy Gall fee Jcarry.| 
{ my calamity nobly, and that ig. doch: meitheg bpcakg mea, aor). . 


bend mee. ak se ie es a Be, ee ok ty bea kh 
-' Hac. Come, Sir, heere’s a place for you to preach in. .Will| They pie” 
You put in your leg ee eT ol | bia in the 


tee ae ( bc me 8 

‘ Ivs. T ar twill, checcefully. PE ce, UI. Oe ie 
~ Bri. O’my confcience a Seminagy ! hee kiffes the flockes... 
Cox. Well my Matters, I’le-leaue him with you; ‘now, Dfee 
f him beltow’d, 'le goe looke, for my goods, and: Mumps, 0: 3>- 
} Hac. -You may, Sir, [ warrant you; where's the tocher Baw: 
ler? fetch him roo, you fhall find "bem both faa enough..." : 


frocks, 


Ivs. Inthe mid’ft of rhis tumult, Iwill yer be rhe sunter of 
mince owne reft, and agt minding the. fury, fitin tha Qockes;: in 
thet calme;as fhall beablere trouble.a Trimmphs. 65% 
‘.-Tro:. Doe you affure me vpon your words 2 ‘may Evadet 
for you, if I be ask’d the queftion ; - that youdiaue thiswtancpat? ... 

Hac. What's chis fellow, for Gads fake 2:25:06) ri 
- Trg. Doe but thew me Adiy» Onerdee, and Lam Gorisfied; * 

_ Bri. Hee isa fellow thatis diftra ged they fay 3: ne.Tx: 
hee was an officer in the Court of Riegouders, hare ta yeese, ‘and 
par out ero Ower der Oe Le Seen 
BNO PROS. ie 2 RG eS ae ale 
.- Bat, Vpon which, he tooke au idiecoucoipt, dnd’s supe mad 
vpon'’t. So that ever fijee, hee will doe nothin » bys iby: duttice 
Querdooswatrant; he will not eacceasuh, nofdtinke ¢ litde nor 
hake hin inhis apparel ready. His wite, Simesctqned, canner get 
him make his water, or fhift his fhite; without his wassant, islus | 
Ivs. Ifthis be true,this is my greateft difafterthow am I bound 
4 to fatisfic this poore man, thatis of fo good a nature to mee, out of 
1 his wits! where there isno roome left fordiffembling, 
i «6 Tro. Ifyou. cannot thew me 4dam Oxerdoo, 1am in doubt of 
| you: Iam afraid you cannot an{were it, _- | 
4c Hac. Before me, Neighbour Briff/e (and now I thinke on’t bet- | 
- # ter) Luftice Owerdoo,is avery parantory perfon, | 
j Bri..O! are you aduisd of that? and a feuere Iufticer, by | 
your {caue. 
| Pees Ivs. 


eof BEV ie eee - ; me ee =. 
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comes it, 


goes againt, 
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~Ivs. Doe I heare ill o’that fide, too? 


Bri. He will fit as vpright o’rhe bench, an’ you marke him, as f 
acandle r'the focket, and give light tothe whole Court in cuery | 


| bufinefle. «> 


| They take | 
pac hrnd 


| O88e 


| Comms te 
| gann 


~ Hac, Bat he will busne blew, and {well likea bile (God bleffe | 


vs} an’ be be angry. a | 
. Bai. 1, and hee will be angry too, when his lift, that’s more; 


and when heeisangry, be it right or wrong; hee has the Law on’s | 


fide, cucr. I marke that too. | 
Ivy. FE will be more tender hereafter. } fee compafon may 


becomea Jaftice, though it be aweaknelle, I confefle; and nc erer 7 


avice, then avestue, | 

-Hac. Well, take him out o’ the fiocksagaine, wee'll zoe a 
igre way to worke, wee'll ha’ the Acc of hearts of our fide, 
ifwecan, . 


Poc, Come, bring him away to his fellow, there, Matter t 
Bafy, we fhall rule your legges, I hope, though wee cannot rule | 


yourtongue, — ) | | 
- Bvs. No, Minifter of darkeneffe, no, thou canft not rule my 


tongue, my tongue it is mine own,and with it I'will both knocke, | 


and mocke dewne your Sar thehvew-abhominations, till you be. 
made a hiffiag tothe neighbour Parifhes, roundabour, © — 
* Hac. Lethimalone, we haue deuis'd better vpon’r, | 
Pvr.. And fhall he not into the ftocks then ? OO | 
Bri. No, Miftreffe, wee'll have "her both to uffice onerdes, 
and lee him doe oucr ‘hen: as-is fitting. Then I, and my goffip 
Haggis, and my beadle Pocher are difcharg’d. | | 
Pyr. O,1 thanke you, bleffed boneft men ! | 


Bri. Nay, newier thank vs, but chank this mad-man that comes | 


heere, hee pur it in our heads, va 


Pvp. Ishee mad? Now beasen increafe his madneffe, and |. 


bleffe it,and thanke it,Sir, your poore hand. maide thanks you, 
Tro, Haue youa warrant? an’ you haue a warrant, thew ir, 
Pvr. -Yes, t haue a warrant out of the word, to giue thankes 


for remouing any {corne intended to the brethren. 


Tro. Jt is Iuflice Oxerdes’s warrant, that] looke for, if you 
have not that, keepe your word, Ile keepe mine, Quit yee, and: 
multiply yee. oO 7 . 8 ei 


~— 
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Act. III I. Scene. If 


EDGVVORTH. TROVBLE-ALL: 
NIGHTINGALE.COKES.COS- 
TARDMONGER. - 


| oo away Nightingale, I pray chee. 


no. Whither goe you? where’s your warrant ? 
_ Epa. Warrant, ie whar, Sir? 

TRo. For what you goce about t, you know how fit i it is,an’ you 
doer warrant, bleffe you, Vle pray | for you, that’s all I can 

oc. 

: Epa. Whar meanes hee 2 

Nic. A mad-man that haunts the Fayre, doe you not know 
bee! > itsmaruell hee has not more followers, aftcr his ragged 

cs. 

‘Ene. Befhrew him, he ftartled me: “‘Ithought he had knowne 
of our plot. Guilt’s a terrible ching! ha’ you pecpat d the. Coftard- 
monger? — 

Nic. Yes, and agreed for his basket of peates 5 cher is at the 


| vorer here, ready. And your Prife,:be comes downe y failing, } 
_ | thacway,allalone; without his ssa hee is: tid of him, a 
feemes. 


Eve. I,Iknow; I thould ha’ follow'd his Protedtor fhip for 


, 2 feat lam todoe vpon him : But this offer’d ic felfe, fo1'the way, 


I could not let it fcape : heere he comes, whifle,b be: this cue 
call’ d Dorring the Dostred, 

Nic. Wh,wh, wh, wh, &e. 

Cox. By this light, Teannot finde my ginget -birgd M “fen nor 


| my Hobby-horfe-man inallthe Fayre, flow ;: to hal myimooey as 
| gaine. And! do not know the.way gut on’t,to go home for more, 


doc you heare, friend, you that = ; what tune.is coer S 


1 whiftle? 


Nic. Anew tune,.am prddifing, Sin. 


thee. 
Cos, Buy any pearts, wery fine ptares, peares fines 
Cox. Gods{o! amuge,a muffe,a muffe,a muffled. «|. 5. 
Cos, ,Good Gentleman, my waresmy ware ama poose ma. 
ii Sir, my ware. a ee 
H a —— Nic 


‘Cox. Doft thou know where I dwell, I ptay thee? nay,on 
| with thy. ture,| ha’ no fueh baft, for an anfiver I'le penile ies 


$3 


Goes Otte 


a 


Nightin:. 7 


Nightin- 
pale fers bis 


“ wii | 
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Nic. Let me hold your fword, Sir, it troubles you, 
Cok. Doe, and my cloake, an’thou wilt; and my hat, too. 
Epa. A delicate great boy ! methinks, he out-{crambles ‘hem 


Cokes fais 
a {crambling 
swhileft hey 
yiune AWAY 
with bis 
things. 


yet; and playes the trewant, today. 
"Nic. Would he had another purfe to cut, Zeksed. 
Epa. Purle? aman might cut out his kidneys, fthinke; and 
he never feele’hem,heisfoearneftatthefport. =| 
Nia. His foule is halfe way out on’s body, atthe game. 
Enc. Away, Nighténgale: thatwayo 0 t” 


der-meale : gime my cloake. 
Cos. Good Gentleman,giue me'my- ware. 
Cox, Where’s the fellow, Iga’: my cloake to? my cloake? 
and my hat? ha! Gods'lid, ishegone? thienes,chienes,helpe me 


e 


He runs ont. 
7 7 wocry,Gentlemen. ©. °°. 
to haue a foule? ‘heart, ifhee haueany more thena thing giuen 
him in ftead of falt, onely to keepe him from ftinking, I’le be. 
bang’d afore my time, préefently, where fhould it be trow ? in:his 
blood; hee has not fo much to’ard it in his wholebody, as will | 
| maintainea good Flea; And ifhee take this courfe,he willnot ha’: 
fa much land left, asto teare.a Calfe within this twelue mosith. 
¥Vas there buer greeneP lover fo pull’d ! That his litte Ouerfecr 
had beene heere now, and beene but tallenough, ro fee him fteale 
peares, in.exchange, for his beatier-hat, and hiscloake thus? | 
mutt goe finde him out, nexr, for his blacke boxe, and his Patent 
(it, feemes). hee has of hits. place; which I thinke the Genrlemanh , 
would have a reuerfion of; that fpoke to me for it fo easneftly, . > . 
He comes a- |< Cok. Would I mightlofe my doublet,and hofe,too ; as tam 
pam, an honeft man; and neuer ftirre, if I chinke chere be any thing, but 
(1-1-4 | geting, and cooz’ning,i'this whole Fayre Barthelastw-fayre,quoth 


ia. 


“st '*2 | he san euer any Bartholmew had that lucke in't,that.I have had, I’le 
throws away | be martyr’d for him, and in Smsitbfield,too, ha’ paid for my peares, 
bss peares. aroron-hem, Fle keepe ‘hem no longer ; you were choake-peares 1 


tomcee ;.::-had:bin berrer ha'gone to mum chance for you, I wufle, | 
Me:thinksthe Fayre fhoald nothave'vs'd me thus, aad twere bur 


Numps will triumph, now ! Friend, doe youknow who] am? or | 
where I lye? I doe not my felfe, P'ilbefworne. Doe but carry me 
home and I’le pleafe thee, ha” money enough there, I ha’ loft my 
felfe, and my ‘cloake: and my hats: and my fine (word, and my 
fifter,and Numps,and Miftris Grace,(a Gentlewoman that fheuld 
ha’ marryed) and a cat-worke handkercher thee ga’ mee, and two 
urfes to day. Aad my bargaine o’ Hobby-horfes and Ginger- 
bread which medial all, ~~ 7 oe ee 
Tro. By whofe warrant, Sir, have you doneali this? - a 
= : | OK, 


all, Icannot perfwade my felfe, but he goes togrammer-fehole | 


Cox. Ithinke ] am fumyph'd for Catherne peares, forone vo- | 


fc Epe, Away,Coftermionger,come to vs to ¥r/la's. Talke of him 


for my names fake, I would:not ha’ vs'd a dog o'thename, fo, :O, }. 


— 
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° Cox. Warrant? thou arta wife fellow, indeed, as if a man! 
need a warrant tolofe any thing, with. | 
TRo. Yes, luftice Owerdo’s warrant, a man may get; and lofe 
with, Ile ftand to’. | | 
_ Cox. Iuftice oxerdoo? Doft thou know him ? Ilye there, hee | 
is my brother in Law, hee marryed my fifter : pray thee thew mé 
the way, doft thou know the houfe ? 
_ Tro. Sir, fhew mee your warrant, I know nothing without 4 
watrant, patdon me. | | | 
Cox. Why, I warrant thee, come along: thou fhale fee; I 
 haue wrought pillowes there, and cambricke fheetes, and (weete 
€Zs.too. Pray thee guide me to the houfe. = 
Tro. Sir,Ple tell you; goe ycu thither your felfe, firft, alone; 
tell your worfhipfull brother your minde ; and but bring me three 
lines of his hand, or his Clerkes, with Adane Ouerdvo, vnderneath; 
herel’le ftay you, Ile obey you, and I’le guide you prefently. 
Cox. S’lid, this isan Affe, I ha’ found him, poxe vpon mee, 
what doe I talking to {uch a dull foole ; farewell, you are avery 
Coxcomb, doe you heare ? | 
~ Tro. Ithinke,Iam, if Iuftice overdo figne to it, lam, and fo 
wee are all, hee’ll quit vs all; multiply vsall, | 


. ’ . 4 . 
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GRACE. QVARLOVS. WIN-WIFEs — | Theyestr ‘| 
 TROVBLE-ALL. EDGVWVORTH. —— 


" E seserienpe this isno way that you take: you Go but bteed one ake 
another trouble, and cflence, and give me noconrentment at 
all. lamno fhe, chat affeQ@s tobe quarell'd for, or hane my name 
or fortune made the queftion of mens {words. a 
Qva. S'lood,weeloue you. oo 
— Gra. Ifyouborth louemee, as you pretend, your owne reafon 
will tell you, but one can enioy me; and to that point, there leads a 
directer line, then by my infamy,which muft follow, ifyou fight. 
Tis truc, L haue profelt it to you ingenuoufly, that rather then to 
be yoak’d with this Bridegroome is appointed me, { wouldtake vp 
any husband, almoft vpon ‘any truft, Though Subrilty would fay 
to me, (I know) hee isa foolz, and hasan eftate, arid I might go- 
verne him,and enioy a friend,befide. Butthefe are not my aymes, 
I muft hauea husband I muftloue, or! cannot live with him. I 
fhallill make one oft’ (€ politique wiues ! : 


a 


/_ 
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WIN-w. Why, if you can like either ofvs, Lady, fay, which is 


‘he, and the other fhall {weare inflantly to deftft. 


Qva Content, [accord to that willingly. 

Gra. ‘Sure you thinke me a woman of an extreme leuity, Gen- 
tlemen, or.a firange fancy that (meeting you by chance in fucha 
place,as this;both at one inftant,and not yet of twohours acquain- 
tance,neither of you deferuing afore the other, of me) I fhould fo 
forfake my modefty(though I might affect one morc particularly) 
as to fay, This is he,and name him. | | 
Qva. Why, wherefore fhould you not? What fhould hinder 
Ou? } a 
. Gra. Ifyou would not giue it to my modefty, allow it yet to 
my wit 5 glue me fo much of woman and cunning,as not to betray 


| my felfe impertinently. How can I iudge of you, fo farre as to 


achoyfe, withoutknowing youmore? you are both equall, and 
alike tomee, yet: and fo indifferently afle&ed by mee, as each of 
you might be the man, ifthe other were away. For you are rea- 


fonable creatures, you hae vnderftanding, aud difcourfe. And} . 


if fate fend me an vnderftanding husband, I haue no feare at all, but 
mina owne manners .fhall make him a good one. 
~ Qvar. Would I were put forth to making for you, then: 
Gra. It may be you are, you know not what's toward you:will 
yOu confent toa motion of mine, Gentlemen ? 
Winw. What ever itbe,we'll prefume reafonablenefle,com- 
ming fromyou. | 
Qvar. And fitneffe, too. 
_ Gra. I faw one cf you buy a paire of tables, e'en now. 


Win-w. Yes, heere they be, and maiden ones too, vawritten | 


in. , | 
Gra. The fitter for what they may be imploved in. You fhall 


write either of you, heere, a word, or aname, what you like beft ; 


sbut of two, or three fyllables at moft: and the next per{fon that 
comes this way (becaufe Definy has ahigh hand in bufineffe of 
this nature) I’le demand, which of the two words, he, or fhe doth 
approue; and according to that fentence, fixe my refolution, and 
aficction, without change. | | 
Qvar. Agreed, my word is conceiued already. 
Wix-w. And mine fhallnot be long creating after. . 


Grae But you thall promife, Gentlemen, notre be curious to: 


know,which of you it is,taken ; but giue me leaue to conceale that 
till you have brought me, either home, .or where I may fafely 
tender my felfe. 

Win-w Why that’s but equall. 

QvaR. Weeare pleas'd. . | 


Gra. Becaufe I will bind both your indeauours to work toge- 


ther, friendly, and ioyntly ,each to the others fortune,and haue my 
felfe fitted with fome meanes, tomake him that is forfaken, a part 
ofamends, — ON - QVAR. 


~~— 
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~ Qvar, Thefe conditions are very curteous. Well my word is | 
out ofthe Ufrcadia, then: Argalus, | 
Wiin-w. And mine out ofthe play, Pslemon, | : 
_Tro. Haue you any warrant for this, Genglemen > | Trouble-all 
, ‘Qvar. Win-w. Ha! a _* , _ + | Somes again. 
' Tro. There muft bea warrant had, beleeue it: - - a 
| 


Imickel ew | 
i « Tro. Heauen quit you, Gentlemen. ane a 
Qva. Nay, ftaya little, good Lady, put him to the quéftion. | ; 
Gra. You are content, then ? : ;* | 
Wiin-w. Qvar. Yes yes. \ 
Gra. Sir, heere aretwo names written—= | 
Tro. Is Indice Querdoon,one? <-> aoa 
Gra. How, Sir? I*pray you read ‘hem to your felfe, it is for 
a wager betweene thefe Gentlemen, and pjthe ftgoake or any dif- 
ference, marke which you approue beft. | 
Tro. They may be both worfhipfullnames for ought I know, 
Miftrefle, buc ddan ouerdos had beehe woreh three of hem, I af- 
fure-you, in this place, that’sin plaineongli: i: 0 
: Gra. This.man amazes mee! I pray you, hike one of "hem, | 
ir, i: | 
Tro. I doe like him there, that has the heft warrant, Miftrefle, | 
| to'faue your longing, and (multiply him) It may be this, . But I 
tam T ftill for Ju/fice Onerdoo,that’s my confcience.And quit you, 
Win-w. Isttdone, Lady? =. - 


wo -- one 


ee Oe Kes 
| Gna, T, and ftrangely, as ever I faw !. What fellow is this | 


trow ?- . “we. & ¢ wae 
--Qya. No matter what, a Fortune-teller wee. fra’ made bina! 
Which is’t, which is’t. ba. Age | S doe 
‘Gra. Nay, did you not promife,notroenquire? |: 
- Qva. Sid, tforgot chat, pray you pardon miee. Looke, here's t 


TT 


. 


our CYfercury come: The Licence argiues ithe fine& time, teo! :: 
zis but fcraping out Cokes hisname,and’tisdone. —_- eo 
| WIn-w. How now lime-twig? haftthoutouch’d. | 
Epe. Not yer, Sir, except, you would goe with mee, and, 
fee’e, it’s not worth fpcaking on, The a& is nothing, withouta ; 
| witneffe, Yonder he is; your man with the bexe faloe into the f- : 
neft company, and fo tranfported with vapours, they ha’ got ina , 
Northren Clothier, and one Pxppy, a Welterne man, that scome |. 
to wraftle before my Lotd Afaior, ancne, and Captaine Whit and | 
one Val Cutting, that helpes Captaine fordan to roare, acitcling | 
boy ».with whom your Numps,is fo taken, that you may (trip him | 
ofhis-cloathes,if you will, I’le vndertake to geld him for you 5 if 
you had but a Surgeon, ready, to _ bim, And Milftrefle suffice, 


there, 
eee , 1 eee 
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: QvaA. 


'| gt him a math, prefently, fhall rake away this dizzineffe. 
Pve. Why, whereare you zurs? due you vlinch,and leaue vs | 
Jifthe zuds,now? - 
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there, isthe goodeft woman! fhee do’s fo loue ‘hem all ouer, ia 


termes of Iuftice, and the Stile of authority, with. her hood vp-. 


right—thac I befeech you come away Gentlemen, andfee’t. 
Qvar, Slight, Ewould not lofe it for the Fayre, what'll you 


| doe, Ned? 


Win-w. Why, ftay heere about for you, Miftrefle Welborne 
muftnotbe feene. — - | oS 
Qva. Doe fo, and find out a Prieft i'the meane time, I'le bring 
the Licenfe, Lead, which way is’c? - — 
Epc. Here, Sir, youare o’the backefide o’the Booth already, 
you may heare thenoife. — ‘a: de 3 


a 


ae 
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KNOCKHVM. NORDERN. PvPPy. CyT- 
TING.WHIT.EDGVVORTH.QVARLOYVS. 
OVERDOO. WasPeE. BRISTLE. 


V VV Bit, bid V all Cutting continue the vapours for a lift, hit, 
; foraliff. “0, | 
Nor. Wl’ene mare, Ife ne‘mare, the eale’stoo meeghty, 
Kno. How now! my Galloway Nag, the flaggers? ha! Whit, 


githim a flit i’the fore-head. Cheare vp’, man,a needle, and threed 
to ftitch his eares.I’ ld cure him now an’! hac.it,with a little bucter,} 


atid parlike,’ long-pepper, and graincs, Where's my horne? T'le 


ca 


Ner. I’le ne mare, l’is e’en asvull as a Pai | 
wie > S a Paipers bag, by my 
Pve, Doemy Northerne cloth zhrinke i'the wetting ? ha? 
Kno. Why, well faid, old Flea-bitten, thou'le neuer tyre, I 
ec, —— 
Cyt. No, Sir, but he may tire, ifit pleafe him,. 
| Wur. Who told dee fho? that he vuld neucr tcer,man ? 
_ Cyr. Nomatter who told him fo,fo long as heknowes, 
Kno, Nay, I know nothing, Sir, pardon me there. — 


_- Epa, They arearit ftil, Sir, this they ca!l vapours, 


’ Wut. He thall not pardon dee,Captaine, dou thalenotbe per. 
don’d. Pre'de thweete heart doe nor pardon him 7. a 
Cyr. S'light,Vle pardon him,an’J lift ,;whofoeuer {aies nay to’t. 


~— 


—~ - 


| | BARTHOLMEVV FAyYRE. 59 


Qvar. Whiere’s Nemps ? Tmiffe him. 
Was. Why, I fay nay to’e.. 
vARe Othere he is! a 
Kno. To what dee you fay nay, Sir? 
Was. Toany thing,whatfocuer it is,fo long as Ido nor like it. 
Wut. Pardon me, little man, dou mulht like it a little, 
Cvr. No, hee muft not like itat all, Sir, there you are i’ the 
wrong, | - 
Wut, Itinke Ibe, he-muthenot like ic, indeede. 
Cyt. Nay, then he both mult, and will like it, Sir, for all you. 
Kno. Ifhe haue reafon, ke may like it, Sir. 
WHI. By no meanfh Captaine, vponreafon, he may likeno- 
thing vpon reafon., 3 
Was. [haue no reafon, nor! will heare of no reafon, nor J will 
looke for no reafon, and he isan Affe, that either knowes any, or 
tookes for’r from me. | | 
Cvt. Yes,in fome fenfe you may haue reafon, Sir, 
Was. I, in fomelenfe, I care not if I grant you. 
Wut. Pardonmec, thou ougfht to grant him nothing, inno } 
fhenth,ifdou doe loue dy fhelfe,angry man. 
; _ s. Why then, I doe grant him nothing; and I haueno 
enfe. | | 
Cvr. ’Tistrue, thou haft no fenfe indeed. | 
_ Was. S'lid, bur Thaue fenfe, now I chinke on’t better, and1 
willgranthim any thing, doe you fee? 
Kno, He is i’the right, and do's veter.a fuficient vapour. 
Cvr, Nay, itis no fufhcient vapour, neither, I deny that. 
_ Kno. Then it ts afweet vapour. | 
-Cvr, itmay be afweet vapour, 
Was. Nay, it isno fweet vapour, neither,Sir, it ftinkes, and 
V'le ftand to’t. . | | 
Wht. Yes,I tinke it doth thtiake, Captaine, All vapour dofh 
fhtinke, | ta | 
Was. Nay, then itdo’s not ftinke, Sir, and it fhallnot ftinke, 
Cvr. By your leaue, it may, Sir. 
WAS, iby my leaus, it may ftinke, I know that. 
Wl. . Pardon ine, thou knowefht nothing, it cannot by thy 
leauc, angryman, _ ) 
Was. Howcan it not? | 
_ Kno. Nay, never queftion him, for he is i’the right. 
Wu, Yelh, I am i'de right, Iconfelhit, foith delittle man} ; 
coo, | | _ 
Was. Tlehaue nothing confeft, that concernesmee, Tam not] 
'the right, nor neuer was ithe right, nor neuer willbe i’the right, 
while] am in my right minde, | 
Cvr. Minde? why, hcere’sno man mindes you, Sit,norany} qbey drinks | - 
thing elfe. ee | AZAR. 
I2 Se Pvr. 
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Pye. Vreind, will you mind this that wee doe ? 
Qva. Call you this vapours? this is fuch belrching of quar- 
j rell,as I neuer heard, Wil you minde’your bufinefle, Sir? 
Epc. You fhall fee, Sir. oe 
Nor. Vle ne maire, my waimb warkes too mickle with this 
auready. 
tpa@. Will youtake that, Mafter Wajpe, that nobody thould 
minde you ? 
Was. Why? whatha’ youto doe? is’c any matter to you? 
Ena, No, but me tainks you fhould not be vaminded, though, 
Was. Nor, | wu'not be, now I thinke on’t,doe you heare,new 
acquaintance, do’s no man mind me, fay you ? ) 
Cyr. Yes,Sir, euery man heere mindes you, but how ? 
Was. Nay,I care as little how, as youdoc, that wasnot my 
queftion. : 
Wu1. No, noting wasty queftion, tou arta learned man, and 
I ama valiant man, 1 faith la, rou fhalt fpeake for mee, and J vill} 
fight for tee. | | | | 
Kno. Fight for him, vit? A groffe vapour, hee cam fight } 
for him({elfe.  . 7 
Was. Je may be Ican, but i¢ may be, I wu' not, how then 2 
Cvr. Why,then you may chufe. - 
~ Was. Why, and Ile chufe whether Flechufeorno. 
Kno. Ithinke you may, and'cis true; andI allow iefor are. | 
folute vapour. 4 | . | 
Was. Nay, then,} doe thinke you doc not thinke, and it is no 
refolute vapour, | | 
Cvr. Yes, in fome fort he may allow you. 
Kno. In no fort ,Sir,pardon me, can allow him nothing. You 
miftake the vapour. 
Was. He miftakes nothing, Sir, inno fort, 
Wut. Yes, I predeenow, let bim miftake., — 
Was. Aturdi’your teeth, neuer pre dee mee, for I will have 
: ‘nothing miffaken. a 
| The fallby| Kno, Turd, haturd?a noyfome vapour, ftrike Whit, 
the caress Ove. Why, Gentlemen, why Gentlemen, I charge you vpon 
my authority, conferue the peace, Inthe Kingsname, and my 
Husbands, put vp your weapons, I fhall be driuen to commit you 
my felfe ,elfe: a 
Qva. Ha,ha, ha. — 
Was. Why doe you laugh, Sir? — et 
Qua. Sir, you'll allow mee my chriftian liberty, I may laugh, | 


oo 


5c" In fome fort you may, and in fome fort you may not, | 
If. | 
Kno. Nay in fome fort, Sir,hee may neither laugh, nor hope, | 

in this company- 
a Was. 


ad 
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Was. Yes, then he may both laugh ,and hope in any fort, an’t 
pleate him. | 

F Qva. Faith, and I will then, for tc doth pleafe mee excec-. 

ingly, | | 
Was. Noexceeding neither, Sir. 
Kno. No, that vapour is tuo lofty. 
Qva. Gentlemen,] doe not play well at your game of vapours, 

Tam not very good at it, but-— Hee drawer 
Cvr. Doe you heare, Sir? I would fpeake with you tn circle ? | 4 -i--/eoy 
Qva. Incircle, Sir? what would you with me in circle ? rhe ground, 
Cyr. Can you lend mea Piece, a Jacobus? incircle? — | 
Qva. S’lid, your circle will proue more coftly then your va- | 

pours, then, Sir, no, I lend you none. | 
Cvr. Your beard’s not well turnd vp,Sir, | 

| Qva, How Rafcall? are you playing with my beard? V'le | They draw 
breake circle with you. ali, and fight. 
Pve. Nor. Gentlemen, Gentlemen ! 
Kno. Gather vp, Whit, gather vp, Wht, good vapours. 
Ove, What meane you? are you Rebells? Gentlemen? fhall 
I fend outa Sericant at Armes, or a Writ o Rebellion, againft you 2 
l'le commit you vpon my woman.hood, fora Riot, vpon my Iv- 
ftice-hood, if you perfift. | 
Was. Vpon your Iuftice-hood? Mary fhite o’your hood, 
youllcommit ? Spoke likea true Iuftice of peace’s wife, indeed, 
and a fine female Lawyer ! turd i‘your teeth for a fee, now. 
Over. Why, Namps, in Matter Ouerdoo's name, | charge you. 
» Was. Good Mittreffe Ynderdes hold your tongne. | 
Over. Alas! poore Nuzps. | | 
| Was, Alas! and why alas from you, I befeech you 2 or why 
poore Numps, goody Rich? am I come to be pittied by your tuft 
| | taffata now 2why Miftrefle, [knew e4dam, the Clerke, your hus- 2 
| band when he was Adam Scrivener ,and writ for two pencea fheet, 
as high as he beares his head now,or you your hood, Dame. What | | 
are you, Sir > 7 : The watch 
Bri. Wee be men,and no Infidells; what is the matter, here, | “7! ™ 
and the noyfes? can you tell ? : : 

W as. Heart, whatha’ you to coe? cannot aman quarrel! in 

quietneffe? but hee muft be put out on’tby you? what are you ? { 

Bri. Why, wee be his Maiefties Watch, Sir. | 

Was. Watch? S’blood, you are a fweet watch, indeede. A 

~ . | body would thinke, and you watch’d well a nights, you fhouldbe 
contented to fleepe at this timcaday. Get you to your fleas, and 


~~ 


your focke-beds, you Rogues, -your kennells, and lye downe 

clofe. | 
Bri. Downe ? yes,we will downe,I warrant you,downe with 

him in his Maiefties name downe, downe with him,and carry him 

away, to the pigeon-holes, 

_ 13 Ove.’ 
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Ovs. I thanke youhoneft friends, in the behalfe othe Crowne, 
| and the peace, and in Mafter Ouerdoo’s name, for {uppreffing enor- 
mitics, | 
Wut. Stay, Briftle, heere ifh a noder brath o'drunkards, but 


very quiet, fpeciall drunkards, will pay dee, fiue fhillings very | 


well, Take ‘hem to dee, in de graifho’ Ged : one ofhemdo's 
change cloth, for Ale inthe Fayre, here, te coder ifh a {trong man, 
a mighty man, my Lord Mayors man, and a wraftler. Hee has 
wralhled fo long with theboztle, heere, that the man with the 
beard , hath almofht ftreeke vp bith heelfh. 

Bar. S'lid, the Clerke o'the Marker, has beene to cry him all 
the Fayre ouer,here, for my Lords fervice. 

Wat. Tere he ifh, prede taik him henfh, and make ty beft on 
him, How now woman o thilke, vatailfh ty fhweet faifh ? art 
rou melancholy ? : 

Ove. A little diftemper’d with cthefe enormities; fhall lin. 
treat a curtefie of you, Captaine? : 

- Wat. Intreat a hundred, veluet voman, I vilidoeit, fhpeake 
out, 

Ove. Icannot with modefty fpeake it out,bur— 

Wu, I vill doe it, and more, and more, for dec, What Vrfla, 
and'tbe bitch, and’tbe baud and’tbe! 

Vrs. Hownow Rafcall? what roare you for? old Pimpe. 

‘Wut. Heere,put vp de cloakes ¥7/h; de purchafe, pre dee now 
fhweet Vr/b help dis good braue voman, to a Jordan, and’t be. 

Vrs. S'lid call your Captaine Jordan t8 her, can you not? 


Wu. Nay, predee leave dy confheits, and bring the veluet | 


woman to de— 
_ Vas, Ibring her, hang her: heart muft I find acommon pot 
for euery punque i’your purlews 2 : , 
HI. O good voordth,/7/b,icitha gueft o’veluet,r fait la, 
Vrs. Lether fellher hood, and buy a fpunge, with a poxeto 


her,my veficll, employed Sir, Thaue but one,and ’tis the botrome | 


ofan oldbottle. Anhoneft ProGor, and his wife, are at it, with- 
in, if (hee'll Ray her time,fo, — . 


Wu. As foone ath tou cantht fhwet /7/h, Of a valiant man I | 


tinke | am the patientth manithe world, or in all Smithfield. 
Kno. How now whit? clofe vapours, ftealing your leaps? 
covering in corners, ha ? 
Wl. No fait, Capraine, dough rou beefhta vifhe man, dy 
vitis a mile hence, now. 1 vas procuring a fhmall courtefie, fora 
woman of fafhion here, | 
Ove. Yes, Captaine, though I am Iuftice of peace’s wife, I 
doe loue Men of warre, and the Sonnes of the {word, when they 
come before my husband. | 
Kno. Say’f thou fo Filly 2 thou thalt haue a leape prefently, 
I'le horfe thee my felfe, elfe, 7 | 


VRS 
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VRS. Come, will you bring her innow ? and let her talke her 
cume? — 
- Wut, Gramercy good /r/h, Itanke dee, 

Over. Mafter overdoefhalithankeher, 


ee eV] - 


AcT.ILITT Scenzt.V. =} 
LOHN. WIN. VRSLA. KNOCKHVM. os 
] WHIT. OVERDOO.ALES. 


( Ga'mere Vrs; Win, andI, are exceedingly beholden to 
you, and to Captaine lordan, and Captaine Whit, Win, V’le 
be bold to leaue you, i'this good company, Min : for halfe an 
houre, or fo Win,while I goe,and {ee how my matter goes forward, 
and if the Puppets be perfect : and then Plecome & fetch you, Vin, 
Wn. Will you leaue me alone with two men, John? - 
Ion, I, they are honeft Gentlmen Win, Captaine Tor dan, and 
Captaine Whit, they'll vie you very i ier God b’w you, 
: Win. 
fs VRs. What's her husband gone? - | eas gare 
| Kno. On his talfe, gallop, Yrs; away. . >. | 5 ie 
Yrs. An’yoube right Barthelmew-birds now thew your fetes Ate 
fo: weare vndone for want of fowlei’the Fayre, here, Here will 
| be Zekiell Edgworth,and three or foure gallants,with-him at night, 
and I ha’ neither Plover nor Quaile for *hem : per{wade this. be- [| 
tweenc you two, to becomea Bird o the game, . ‘while [ worke the | 
veluet woman, within , (as you call her. ) : 
- Kno. Iconceiue thee, Vrs\ goe thy waies, elecit thou heare, 
Whit ? ist not pitty my delicate darke cheftnut here; with the fine 
leane head, large forehead, round eyes,euen mouth. , fharpe eares, 
long necke, thinne creft, clofe withers, plaine backe, deepe fides, 
fhort fillets, and full flankes: witha round belly, a plumpe but. 
tocke, large thighes, knicknees, ftreight leggcs, thort pafternes, 
{mooth hoofes, and fhore heeles ; fhould lead a dull honeft w wo- 
thans life chat might liue the life of a Lady? : 
1 Wi, Yes,b y my fait and trot, itis sCaptaine: de honetht wo- 
, ‘mans life is a fcuruy dull life, indeed, la. | 
Win. How, Sir? isan honeft womanslife a (curuy life? 
| --Wut,. Yes fait, (hweet heart, beleeue him de leefe ofa Bond. |. 
woman f: bacif dou vilt: harken £0 me, I vill make: tee a free-wo- | 
man,and a Lady : don fhaltliue likea Lady, aste Captainc faith, 
Kno. I, and be honeft too fometimes: haneher wiers, and {i 
her 


- 
ee ee ee 


| 
64 BARTHOLMEVV FAYRE, 7 
her tires,her greene gownes, and veluet petticoates. 
|. Wi. I, and ride to Ware and Rumford i'dy Coath, theede 

Players, be in loue vit’hems fup vit gallantth, be deunke, and 

coft de noting. ? : 
Kno. Brauevapours! = 
Wu1. And lye by twenty on’hem, if dou pleath fhweet heart. 
WIN. Whiat,and be honeft ftill that were fine fpore. 

Wut. Tith common, fhweer heart, tou may ftdoe it by my 
hand : it thall be juftified to ty husbands faifh wow : tou {halt be as 
honefhtasthe skinne betweene his hornfh, la ! ) 

Kno. Yes, and weare a drefing, top, and top-gallant, tocom- 
pare with ere a husband on ‘hem all, fora fore-top : it is the va- 
pour of fpisicin:the wife, to cuckold, now adaies ; as it is the va- 
pour of fathion, inthe husband, not to fufpec&, Your prying cat- 
eyed-citizen, is an abominable vapour. | 
- Win. Lord, whata foole haue I beene! 

- 'Wart.. Mend then, and doe every ting likea Lady, heereafter, 
neuer knqw ty. husband, from another man. -. 7 

Kno. Nor anyone man from another, but ithe darke. 
‘Wut. I, and then it ith no difhgrath to know any man. 

Vrs. Helpe,. helpe here. | 
‘+; Kno. Hownow? whatvapoursthere? .. - 

;'. Vrs. O,youare afweet Ranger! and looke well to your walks, 
Yonder is your Pumque of Turnbull, Ramping les, has falne ve 
‘pon the poore Gentlewoman within, and pull’d her hood ouer her 


Alice en- ; 
"- | eares, and her hayre through it. 
Stati Ove. Helpe, helpe,rthe Kings name. | | 
wife, | .. ALE» A mifchiefe on you, they are fuchas you are, that vndoe 


_. Kno. How now Alice! | 
' Arg. The poore common whores can ha’ no traffique, for the 
priuy rich ones; your caps and hoods of veluet, call away our ce 
‘flomets,and lick the faffromvs, | 
 Vrs.. Peace you foule ramping lade, you— 

Az. Od’s foote, you Bawd in greace, are you talking 2 
~ KNo. VVWhy, Alice, Ifay. oo 

AE. Thou Sow of Sssitbfield, thou. 

Vrs. Thou tripe of Tarnxeball, 

Kno. Cat-a-mountaine-vapours ! ha! 

Vrs. You know where you were taw’d lately both lath’d, and 
flath’d you were in Bridewell.. | , 

Acs. I, by the fame token, you rid that wecke, and broake out 
the bortome o’rke Cart, Night-cub. , 

Kno. VVhy, Lyonface ! ha! doe youknow whol am? fhall } 
| teare ruffe, flicwaftcoat, make ragges of petticoat? ha! goe to, 
vanith, for feare of vapours, Wit, a kick, Whit, inthe parting va- 
pour, Come braue woman, takea good heart, thou fhait be a La- 
dy,too. ee VVHI- 


vg, amet take our. trade from vs, with your tuft-taffata hanches. 


{I villdo’c my felfe for dem. Doe, is the vord, and D is the middle 
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Wu1. Yes fait dey thal ali both be Ladies,and write Madame. 


letter of Aadame, DD, put ‘hem together, and make deeds, with- 
out which, all wordsare alike, la. ; 

Kno. ’Pistrue, ¥rfla,take >hemin, open thy wardrope, and 
fit "hem to-their calling. Grecne-gownes, Crim{on-petticoats, 
green women! my Lord Maiors green women!guefis orrhe Game, 
true bred, I’le prouide you a Coach, to take the ayre, in, 

VVin. But doe you thinke you can get one ? | 

Kno. O, they are as commonas wheelebarrowes, where there 
are creat dunghills. Euery Pectifoggers wife,has ‘bem, for firft he 
buycs a Coach, rhathe may marry, and then hee marries chat hee 
may be made Cuckold in't: For if their wiues ride not to their 
Cuckolding, they doe*hem no credit. Hide, and be hidden; ride, 
and be ridden, {ayes the vapour of experience. 


\ 
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Act.ITIJ. ScEnE.VL 


ITROBLE-ALL. KNOCKHVM. WHIT.|. 
| QVARLOVS.EDGVVOBTH. BRISTLE. 


Wasrpet. HaGGISE. IVSTICE. 
BYVSY. PVRE-CRABFT. : 


Y what warrant do’s it fay fo? a | 
Kno. Ha! mad child o’the Pye-poaldres art thou there ? fill vs 
afreth kan, Vf, wee may drinke together, a 
Tro. I may not drinke without a warrant, Captaine. 
KNo. S’lood, thou’ll noe ftale without a warant,(hortly. Whit, | 
Giue mee pen, inke and paper, I'l draw him a warrant prefent- 
ly, : a. 
; Tro. Ic muft be 1ffice Onerdoo's ? . 
Kno. I know, man, Fetch the drinke, Whit. — 
VVuHL. I pre. dee now, be very briefe, Captaine; for denew 
Laiies ftay for dee, : 
‘Kno. O,as briefeas can be,here ’tis already. Adam Ouerdoo. 
Tro. VVhy.now, I'le pledge you, Captaine, — 
Kno. Drinke ic off. Pll come to thee, anone, againe, . 
Qva. Well, Sir. You are now difcharg’d : beware of being 
{pi’d, hereafter. . | 
- Epa. Sir; willit pleafe you, ~— inhere, at Vrfte’s 5 and take 
part 
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Quarlous 


tothe Cut- 
| parfe 
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Ent.W ape | 


with the offie 
cer Se 


| of’hem,Sir. If | had not already forgiven you a greater trefpaffe , 


| hand of Beadle is too mercifulla punifhment for your. Trade of 
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| parc of a filken gowne, aveluet petticoate, ora wroughe {mocke; 
(am promif"d fuch : ‘and I can {pare any Gentleman a moity. 
Qva. Keepe it for your companions in beaftlinefle, I am none 


| or thought you yct worth my beating, I would infiru& your man. 
Rers, co whom you made your offers. But poe your wayes, talke 
hot to me, the hangman is onely fit todifcourfe with-you ; the 


life. T am: forry I employ’d this fellow ; for he thinks me fuch: Fa- 
\ cinus quos inquinat, eyuat But, it was for fport, And would I make 
| it erious, the getting ofthis Licence is nothing to me, without o- 
ther circumitances concurre. 1 do thinke how in:pertinently I la- 
\bour, if the word bee not mine, that the ragged fellow mark’d: 
And what aduantage I baue giuen Ned Win-wife in this time now, 
of working her,though it be mine. Hee'li go neare to forme to her 
what adebauch‘d Rajcall[ am, and fright her out ofall good con- 
ceipt of me :J fhould doe fo by him,I am fure, if I had theopor- 
tunity. But my hope is in her temper, yet ; and it muftnecc's bee 
next to defpaire, that is grounded onany part of a womaz’s dif- 
cretion, I wou!d giue by my troth, now, all I could {pare (to my 
cloathes, and my {word) to meete my tatter'd foothfayer againe, 
who was my iudge i'rhe queftion, to knew certainly whofe word 
he has damn’d or fau'd, For, till then, -Iliue but vnder a Repreiue. 
I muft feeke him, Who be thefe? | 

Was, Sir, youarea wellh Cuckold, and a prating Rupe, and 


no Conftable, . 


roundell, and let himhole théere. 
- Was, You ftinke of leeks, erbeg/yn,and cheefe, You Rogue. 
Bri. Why, what is that to you, if you fit {weetly in the ftocks 
in the meane time? if you havea minde to ftinke too, your bree- 
ches fit clofe enough to your bumm. Sit you merry, Sir, 
Qva How now, Arwmps ? . 
WaAs, It isno matter, how; pray youlooke off 
Qva. Nay [ll aot offend you, Nawps, thought you had fate 
there tobe feen. | 
Was. And tobe fold, did younot? pray you mind yourbus. 
neffe, an’ you haue any. 7 . 
Qva. Cry you mercy, Nxmps. Do's your leg lie high enough? 
Bri. Hownow, neighbour Haggifé, what fayes Ju/fice onerde’s 
worthip, to the other offende:s 2 = | 
Hac. Why, hee fayes iuftnothing, what thould hee fay ? Or 
{een ithe Fayre, here, all this liue-long day, neuer fince feuena 
clocke i the morning. His Clearks know not what to thioke on't. 
There iso Court of Pée-poulders yet. Heere they be return’d. 
Bri. What fhall be done with ’hem, then? in-your difcretion > 
, | - Hage. 


Bri.‘ You fay vety well, Come putin his legge in the middle | 


where fhould he fay > He is not to be found,Man. He ha’ not been | 
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Hac. Ithinke wee were beft put*heni in the ftocks, in-difcre- : 
- | tion (there they: will be fafe in difcretion) for the valour ofan 


houre, or fuch athing, till hisworfhipcome. As theyopés | 
BRI Icis buta hole matter, ifwee doe, Neighbour Haggije, the Rockes, 
come, Sir, heere iscompany for you, heaue vp the flocks. | Walpe puts 
— __ WAS I fhall put a tticke vpon. sd wel(h diligence, per-' 74! pipe 
Dp? ee flips it infor 
Bar, Putin your legge, Sir. | bis legge. 
-Qva.s What, Rabby Bufy | is hee come 7 
Bys. 
i lam glad cto be.chus feparated from the Acathen of the land, and | Buty, aed 
put a part in the ftocks, for the holy caule. a put bir in. 


Wass VVhatare you; Sir? 
 Bvs. One that rcioyceth inhis affliction, and ficteth here to 
prophefie, the deftrudtion of Fayres and May- games, Wakes, and 
Whitfon-ales ,.and doth figh and groane mt the reformation, of 
thefe abules. | 

Was. And doe you figh , and groane too, Of a in your 

| afiaion? 

Ivs. I.doe not feele.it, [doe not thinke of ic, it is athing with- 
out mee. Adam, thou art t aboue thefe battries, ‘thefe contumelies, 
In te mama ruit fortune, as thy friend Horace faies ; thou artone, 
Lem neque pauperits neque wors sutquevincels terreny. And there. 
fore as another friend ot thine faies, (I thinke i it be thy salen Per- 

fius) Nonte quafinerisextra. . 

Qva. What'sheere! a Stoick 1 i ‘the flocks ? the Foole i isturn'd 
Philofop her. 

Bvs. Friend, I will leaueto communicate my {pirit with you, 

| if T heare any more of thofe fuperftitious reliques, thofe lifts of 
{ Latin, the very tags of Rome,and patches of Peperie, 

Was. Nay,an’you begin to quarrel,Gentlemen, Ill leaue 
; Lha’ paid for quarrelling too latcly : looke-ydu, a deuice, but — ont 
| fhifuing in a hand fora foot. Godb'w’you. 

Bvs. Wilt thou then leaue thy brethren i in tribulation ? 

| Was, For thisonce, Sir, 

Bvs. Thou art a halting Nentral (tay him there, ae hin: | 
that will notendure the heat of perfecution. - - 

‘Bri. How now, what's the matter ? : 

Bys. Heeis fled, he is fled, and dares not fititout. - - 
_ Bri. Whar,has he made ane efcape, which way ? follow,neigh- ! 
bour Hagsifz... 

Pvr. Ome! in the ftocks! have the wicked preuail’d? 

Bys. Peacereligious {ifter,it is my calling, comfort your {elfe, 
an extraordinary calling, and done for my better flanding , my fu- 
rer ftandin , hereafter. 

Tro. By whole warrant, by whofe warrant, this The mad- 

Qva. O,here’s my man : dropt in, I look’d for. a man enterse | 

| K2 a Ivs, 
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Ivs, Ha! | 


\der’d at; and prouided holes, for the holy of the land. | 
Tro. Had they warrant for it? fhew’d they Iufticce Omerdoo's 
hatid? ifthey had no warrant, they thall anfwer it. 
Bri, Sure you did not locke the ftocks fufficiently, neighbour 
Toby } | | | 
Fac. No! feeifyoucan lock’hem better. _ | 
Bri. They are very fufficiently lock’d, and truely, yet fome 
thing isin the mater, | | | 
Tro. True, your warrant is the matter that is in queftion, by 
what warrant ? | —— ; - 3 | 
Bri. Mad man, hold your peace, I will put you in his reome 
elfe, in the very fame hole,doeyoufee? oe 
Qva. How! isheea mad-maa! ) 
TRo. Shew me Jsffice Ouerdoo’s warrant. Tobey you, 
Hac. Youarea mad foole, hold yourtongue. = ~ 
Tro. In Jaflice Onerdos’s name, I drinke to you, and here’s my 
warrant, a 
s, Ivs. Alas poore wretch ! how itearnes my heart forhim ! 
¥Qva.. Ifbee be mad, it is in vaine to queftion him. I'le ery 
Pehough friend : there was a Gentlewoman,(hew'd you two namts, 
fome houre fince, Argales and Palémon,to matke in a booke,which 
| of hem was it you mark d? , | 


t 


e 
. \ 


Shewes bis 


| names, heeenely is the fufficient Magiftrate; and that name! re- 

uerence , fhew it mee. | 
Qva. This fellowes madde indeede : I am further off, now, 

then afore. ok | 4 
Ivs. 1 fhallnot breath in peace, till I haue made him fome a- 


ends,. , ~ ro 

Qva. Well, I will make another vfe ofhim, iscomein my 
head : 1 haueaneft of beards in my Truncke, one fome thing like 
his, | 


Thewach- | Bri, This mad foole has made mee thatI know got whether I 
men come | T have lock'd the ftecks of 00, I chinkeI lock’d*hem. 
back againe Tro. Take Adam Oncrdoo in your minde, and feare nothing. 
The = Bri. S‘lidjmadneffe it {elfe, hold thy peace,and take that. 
~— ai Tro. Strikeft thou without a warrant! takethouthat. | 
andrbey Bvs.. Wee are delivered by miracle ; fellow in ferters, let vs 
leane open | NOt refufe the meanes this madneffe was of the fpirit ; The malice 
| of theenemy hath mock'd itfelfe. — 


the  fockse 


hee is mad in truth: Iloue himo’the fudden, (the cunning man 
fayd all true) and hall loue him mo<e, and more. How well it 
becomes a man to be mad intrurh ! O, that I might be his yoake- 
fellow, and be mad.withhim, what a many fhould wee draw , 

; maca 


Pvr. Ogood Sir, they haue fet the fajthfull, hereto bewon- | ” 


Tro. Imarke noname, but Adam Onerdes, that is the name of | 


Pvp. Mad doe they call him! the world is med inetror, but | 
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madneffe in truth, with vs! 

| Bar. How now! all fcap’d 2 where’s the woman ? it is witchcraft! 
Her veluct hat is a witch,o’ my con{cience or my key! t’one. The 
mad-man was a Diuell, and J aman Affe ; fo blefle me, my place, | 
and mine office. : 


The watch 
mifsing them 
ae affrigh. 
tea. 


‘ 
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LANTHORNE. FILCHER. SHARKVVEL. 


JEM, Lucke and Saint Bartholmew; out 
| with the figne of our inuention, in the 
name of Wt,and do youbeatthe Drum, 
1 the while; All the fowle i’the Fayre, | 
| meane, all the dirt in Smithfield, (that’s 
one of Mafter Litslewit's Carwhitchets 
LS WALA AM Ak |e|| now) will be throwne at our Banner to 
SF OS AZ "|| day, if the marter do’s not pleafe the | 


Epo 0see ee e © UM people. Othe Motions, that! Lanthorne 


ie | _ Leatherhead have given light to, ? my 

time, fiace my Mafter Pod dyed! Ierufalens was a {ately thing ; and 

fo was Niniue, and the citty of Norwich, and Sodom and Gomorrah ; 

with the rifing o’the prentifes; and pulling downe the bawdy 

houfes there, vpon Shroue-Tnefday , bus the a plot, there 
t 


ere 
was aget-penny! I haue prefented that to an cighteene,or twenty ea 


pence audience, nine times in anaftemoone. Your home-borne 
proiects proue euer the beft, they are focafie, and familiar, they 
put too much learning i’their things now o’dayes: and that feare 
will be the fpoile o’this, Listle-wst ? Ufay, Adickle-wit! ifnot too 
mickle! looke to your gathering there,good man Félcher. * 
Fi. I warrant you, Sir. — 

|’ Lan. And there come any Gentlefolks,take two pence a piece, 
| Sharkwell, . : 
SHA. I warrant you, Sir, three pence, an'wecan. 

a K 3 7 ACT. |. 
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Act.V. Scene, Il. 


IvsTICk. VWWIN-WIFE. GRACE. QVAR- 
; LOVS. PVRE-CRAFT. 


T His later difguife, I haue borrow’d of a Porter, thall carry me | 
. & outtoallmy great and good ends; which how euer interrup- 
ted, were neuer deftroyed in me: neither is the houre of my feue- 
‘rity yet come, to reueale my felfe , wherein cloud-like, I will 
breake out inraine, and hailc, lighming, and thunder, vpon the 
‘head of enormity. Two maine works! haue to profecute : pices 
‘ts to inuent fome facisfaGtion for the poore, kinde wretch, who is 
‘out of his wits for my fake, and yonder I fee him comming, I will: 
walke afide , and project for it. .. aan 
- Win. I wonder where Tow Quarlous is,that hee returnes not, 
"it may be he is ftrucke in here to feeke vs.: : 

| Gra, See, heere’s.our mad-man againe, 

Qva. Thane made my felfe as like him, as his gowne, and cap 
will giue me leaue, | 

Pyx. Sit, Iloue you, and would be glad to be mad with you 
in truth. | : 

Win-w. How! my widdow in loue with a mad-man ? 

Pvr. Verily, Ican be as mad in fpirit, as you. 

Qva. By whofe warrant? leaue your canting. Gentlewoman, 
haue I found you? (faue yee, quit yee, and multiply yee) where's 
your booke ? ’twasa fufficient name I mark’d, let me fee’e, benot 
afraid to fhew’t me. 

Gra. What would you with it, Sir? | 

Qva. Marke it againe, and againe, at your feruice, 

Gra. Heere it is, Sir, this was ic you mark'd. 

Qva, Palemon ? fare you well, fare you well, 

Wiun-w. How, Palemon ! 

Gra. Yes faith, hee has difcover'd it to you, now, and there- 
fore ’twere vaine to difguife it longer, Lam yours, Sir, by the be- 
nefit of your fortune. ; 

Win-w. And you hauc him Miftreffe,beleeue it, chat thall ne- 
ver giue you caufe to repent her benefit, but make you rather to 
thinke that in this choyce,fhe had both hereyes, 
Gra, Idefireto putit to no danger of proteftation, 
Qva. Palemon, the word, and Win-wifethe man? 


— The luftice 
comes in like 
a Porter. 


Quarlous 
in tbe babit 
of the mad- 
man is nesfo 
takenbyM" 
Pure-crafe. 


He defires to 
fee the booke 
of Miftrele 


Grace. 


Pvyr. 
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Pyr. Good Sir, vouchfafe a yoakcfellow in your madneffe, 
fhun not one of the fanGified fifters, that would draw with you, 
in truth. 

— Qva. Away, you are a heard of hypocriticall proud Igno- 
rants, rather wilde, chen mad, Fitter for woods, and the fociety of 
beafis then houfes, and the congregation of men. You are the fe- 
cond part of the fociety of Canters, Outlawes to order and Di/¢- 


{ pline, and the onely priuiledg’d Cbarch-robbers of Chriflendome. 


Let me alone. Palemon,the word ,and Winwife the man ? 

Pyr. I muft vncouer my felfe vnto him, or I fhall neuer enioy 
him, for all the cusning mens promifes, Good Sir, hearemee,! am 
worth fixe thoufand pound, my loue to you, is become my racke, 
I'll tell you all, and the truth: fince you hate the hyporifie of the 


_| party-coloured brother-hcod. Thefe feuen yeeres, | haue beenea | 


wilfull holy widdow, onely todraw feafts, and gifts from my in- 
tangled fuitors: I am alfo by office,an affifting /i/fer of the Deasons, 
and a deuourer,in fiead ofa diftributer of che alms, I am a fpeciall 
maker of martiages for our decayed Brethren, with our rich wid- 
dowes; for athird part of their wealth, when they are marryed, 
for the reliefe of the poore elec? :_as alfo our poore hand{ome yong 
Virgins, with our wealthy Batchelors, or Widdowers; tomake 


them fteale from theis husbands, when I haue confirmed them in | 


the faith, and got all put into their cuftodies, And if] ha’ nor 
my bargaine, they may fooner turne a {colding drab, in toa filent 
Minifter chen make me leaue pronouncing reprobation and damsna- 
tos vantothem. Our elder, Zeale-of-the-land, would haue had me, 
but I know him to be the capital] Knaue of the land, making him- 
felfe rich, by being made Feoffee in truft to deceafed Brethren, and 
coozning their heyres, by {wearing the abfolure gift of their inhe- 
ritance, And thus hauing eas’d my confcience, and veter’d my 
heart, with che tongue of my loue: enioy all my deceits together. 


Ibefeech you. I fhould not have reuealed this to you, bur that in| 


time I chinke you are mad, and hope you'll thinke mee fo too, 
Sir? 

Qva. Stand afide,l’le anfwer you ,prefently, Why fhould not 
I marry this fixe thoufand pound, now I thinkeon’r? anda good 
trade oo, that thee has befide, ha? The cother wench, Winwif2,is 
fureof; there’s no expeGation for me there! here I may make my 


felfe fome fauer, yet, iffhee continue mad, there'sthe queftion. | 


Itis money that I want, why fhould I not marry the money, when 
‘tis offer’d mee? I havea Licenfeand all, ic is but razing out one 
Name, and puttingin another, There’s no playing with a man’s 
forcune! Iam refolu’d ! I were truly mad, an’ I would nec! well, 
come your wayes, follow mee, an’ you will be mad, I'll fhew you 
awatrant } 

Pvr. Moftzealoufly, itis chat I zealoufly defire. 
. Ivs. Sir, lec mee {peake with you. 


QVaA. 


4 
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Qva. By whofe warrant? oo _ 

Ivs, The warrant that you tender, andrefpect fo; Iuftce Oner- 
deo’s ! Lam the man, friend Trouble-all, though thus difguis’d (as | 
the carefull Magéfirate ought, for the good of the Republique, in 
the Fayre,and the weeding out of enormity. Doe you wanta houfe 
or meat, of drinke, or cloathes ? {peake whatfoeuer itis, it fhall 
be fupplyed you, what want you? 

Qva. Nothing but your warrant. 

Ivs. My warrant? for whate 

Qva. To be gone, Sir. : | 

lvs,. Nay, I pray thee ftay, Tam ferious, and havenot many 
words, nor much time to exchange with thee ; thinke what may 
doe thee gond. | 

va. Yourhand and feale, will doe mea great deale of good ; 
nothing elfe in the whole Fayre, that 1 know. | 

Ivs, If it were to any end, thou fhould’ft haue it willingly. 

Qva. Why, it will fatisfic me, that's end enough , to looke on; 
jan’ you will not gi’it mee, letmegoc. 

Tys. Alas! thou fhale ha’ itprefently : I'll bu ftep into the 
Scriueners, hereby, and bring it. Doe not goaway. - 

Qva. Why, this mad mans fhape, will prouea very fortunate 
‘one, thinke ! cana ragged robe produce thefe efleéts ? if this be 
the wife Iuftice, and he bring mee his hand, I fhail goe neereto 
make fomevfeon't, Heeis come already !- | 

Iys, Looke thee! heere is my hand and feale, Adam Onerdoo, if 
there be any thing to be written, aboue in the paper , that thou 
want’ft now, or at any time hereafter ; thinkeon’c; it is my decd, 
.| I deliuerit {o, can your friend write? : a 

Qva. Her hand fora witneffe, and all is well. 

Ivs. Withallmy hearc. oe 

~ Qva. Why fhould not Iha’ the confcience, to make this a 
bond of a thoufand pound? now, or what I would elfe? 

Ivs, Looke 3on, there it is, and I deliuer it as my deede a- 
gaine, oe | | | 

Qva. Let vsnow proceed in madnefle, 

Ivs. Well, my confcience is mucheasd ; Iha done my part, 
though it doth him no good, yet Adam hath offer’d fatisfa@ion | 
The fting isremoued from hence: poore man, he is muchalter'd 
with his affiGion, it hag brought him low! Now, for my other 
worke, reducing the young man (I haue follow’d {o long 1n loue) 
from the brinke of his bane,to the center of fafety. Here,or in fome 
| fuch like vaine place, fhall be fureto finde him, I will waite the 
soodtime. — | 
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goes Out. 
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AcnV. ScensllJe 


" COKES. iiecvess alae Pit: 7 
. CHER. LOHN.. LAN TERNE,' . 


He now ? what's: hereto doe ?: friend; sare thou ne Mf of 
the cCAfenuments? 

Sua. ’Tisa Motion, an’t pleafe your worfhip. 

Tvs. My phancaftical brother 1 in: Law , ea siriboine 
Cokes! 5 - 

Cox. A Motion,what's thar? The ancient moderne hiftory of 
Berg, and; Leander, otherwife called The Tonchflone of true Lone, 
with as cevue a tryallof friendfthip,betweene Damon, and Pithias, 
two faithiulMriends othe Bankfide? prerty #faich, what’ 5 ‘the mica. 
ping on't? is’t an Anterlade ? orwhaciise 35... 

atte Yes Sir, pleafe you caer ani weellcakeyout money 
wig Ne “e 

Cox. Backs wish: thefé childrens they doe ie ane 
and downg....s 6222" 5 | | 

IoH. By your lune. friend’ re a ra ea 

. Fit. Youmutt pay, Sir, exerted ipimno acct dl yey. 

‘Tou. Whe, [2. i perceiue — know Raatmec : ¥ oat ‘the ic 
fter o'the Motion. oe es . 

_ SHA, Whht, doe you noe snow the usborifellow Fico? fou 
muft rake no money ofhim ; he muft come in gratis: : M, Lyttle? 
mitds avoluntacy.s bets the ccdughars\<: CMG TG 2 

lon. Peace, fpeake rot tco lowd, I would not heue any notice 
taken, thatdam. the: aether, ill wee fee how tc patfess ee 

‘Cok. Matter Littlemit,howido'ft thomas: <b 
‘Towa Mafter Cokes !. you ard exceeding iwelt med t soba i in. 
yourdewblet, and bofe, without 4 cloake joe d hae?) 90% bh 

Cox. I would I mightneuver firre, as T am an honef wai; and 
by that fires I-haue-loft ailitrhe Rayeeabdalliiny aeqesintante too ; 

\ didi chou meet any body chat I'know Maer Ziesleoid 2 niy-man 
| Numps, or coy fifter Ouerdoo, or Mittreffe Grace® praythce Maftet 

-Littlewit, lend mee (ome smobey. to fee tiny Asieedaite;' fete. Fle pay 
thee againe, as] ama Gentidnanw birhoutlebis carty Ince. heme, 


He reads she 
Bl. | 


TA Os 
5 


j haue money enough thane: sppuyscin oy tia rood . 
Tonio @ Bi, you all commend hi, wil a di woe true 
you? SOItonel" cece fy baldasmew x) bo Duk" 


oo om ow 
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Cox. I think it well ,what do we pay for comming in, fellowes ? 
Fit, Twopence, Sir. 
| Cox, Two pence? there’s twelue pence, friend ; ; Nay ; I am a 
| Gallant, as fimpleasI looke now ; if you fee mee with my man a- 
bout me, and my Artillery, againe. | 
Ion. Your man was: the Stocks, ee” p now, Sir. 
Cok. Who, Nageps 7 me we cs 
IoH. Yes faith. 


Cok, For what i’ faith, lam glad o° that; temember to tell me] - 


on'canones | have enough, now | What manner of matter is this, 
Mr’. Littlewi#? Whatkind of Aders ha’ you? Are they good A- 
\ftors? 
lou. Precty youthes, Sir, all children both old and | youg, heer" S 
the Mafter of *>hem— 
eee pr (Lan. Call menot Leatherhead but Lanterne.) 
| persto Little | . LOH: Matter mma! gr gines ‘light tothe bufineffe, 
as Cox’ In good time, Sir, I; would faine fee ‘hem, would be glad 
_.. «+ | deinke with the young company ; whichis the Tiring-honfe e 
“A | Lag, Troth, Sis, our Tiring-houfe is fomewhar little, weare 
, burbepioncrs Yet, pray pasdon v$; you cannot vpright i int. 
Loh No? not now my hat isoff ? what woul you have done 
with me, if you bad had me, feather, and all; as I:was ence to day ?. 
Fla. you. none of your pretty impudent: boyes, iow to bring 
Boule, fill Tabacco, fetch Ale, and beg faoney, as ey haue at 
1g | her hapfas? 2 let map fee fomeo” your Adzers, 
J. | * Ton. Shew him’hem, fhew him’hem. Matter Lanterie, this is 
Ve» | @Gentleman,that is a favorer of the quality.: . 


tion Of mapy a young Gentleman , a pernicious enommity. 
airy ox. What, doe they live in ‘baskets e 


“¢ Ox. ot hefe be Player mimriadeed, Doe you call thefe Play. 


Bae The are Aaders, Sir, and as goddasany,oonediprar, 
for dumb aint : indeed, Iam the mouth of hem all | 


ea goe neers to beat all this. ee. hand bound be- 
e him, -;- ae 
| lows. q sand. sate *hkmiall,, 100, ani they were i in ncake.bread.. 
*. Cox. eon ie aa od which 
fai erage acca 
Lag, Whatnisane you by char; Sir: Doe 
~ |, Com, Vous belsdur. Your Ridde 260 
~ Tou. Good ifaith! youare even wicwme,Siz, 9 


2 L etal d of che womenkind , they doe fo affect his action, the 
| __ grec 


_ Ivs, I,the favouring ofthis licéncious quality, is the confum p>} 


: tomeaie | | eee They doe lye in a basket, Sr, they ae o'the final Pay | 


-Coxy Thy.qoveh-will bokd’bem all. I thinke, one Taylor, | 


a: any, This ithe, shhvads young Leandir: Sir, Heidextream.| 


a ee ee 
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green gamefters,that come here, and this is louely Hero; this with 

the beard, Damon; and thispretty Pythies: this ts the choft of 
| King Diony/iae in the habit ofa f{criuener : as you fhall fee anone, at 
, large. 
| Ox. Well they are aciuill company , [like ‘hem for that, 
; they offer notto fleere, nor geere, nor breake icfls, as the great 
| Playersdoe: And then, there goes not fomuch charge t9 the fea- 
: fting of "hem, or making ‘hem drunke, asto the other, by reafon 
of their litclenefle, Doe they vfe to play perfec 2 Are they neuer 
| dafter’d 2 7 _. « 

Lan. No,Sir, Ithanke my induftry, and policy for it; they 

| arc as well.couern’da company, thoughul fay it And here is 


young Leander, isas proper an —4éfor of his inches ; and thakes 


| hishead like anhoftler. - ~ 


Cox But doe you play it according to the printed booke ? I 
haue read that. . 

Lan. Byno meanes, Sir, ! 

Cox. No? How'then? 

Lan. Abetter way, Sit, that is too learned, and poetical! for 


Cox. Th’art i’the right, E doc not know my felfe. 


paines to reduceit to a more familiar ftraine for our people. 
Cox. How, I pray thee, good M" Littlewit. 
Ion, Itpleafes him to make a matterofit, Sir, But there is no 
fuch matter I affure you: I haue onely made ita little eafie, and 
moderne for the times, Sir, that’sall; As, for the Hellefpont I ima- 
gine our Thames here ; and then Leasder, Umakea Diers fonne, a- 
bout Puddle-wharfe : and Hereawencho’ tie Banke-fide, who go 
ing Ouer one morning, toold fifh-ftreet 3 Leander {pies her land 
at Trig/stayres and falis in louc with her: Now do I introduce Cu. 
pid,hauing cAfetamorpbos'd himfelfe into a Drawer, and he ftrikes 
Hero in loue with a pint of Sherry , and other pretty paflages there 


Iudgement, | 

Cox. I'll be fworne they thall ; I ani in loue with the 4@ors al- 
ready,and I'lebe allyed tothem prefently.( They refpe@ gentle. 
men ,thefe fellowes ) Hero (hall be my fayring: But, which of my 
fayrin.s? (Le me fee )i'faith, my fiddle! and Leander my fiddle- 
|ficke: Then Damon, my Dram; and Pythias, my Pipe and the 
ghot of Dionyfius, my hobby-hor{é. All fitted. a 


; 
af Lon ee ha, ( eee we 


A 


lie 


af an 


Le AcT. 


ome empeu—ennne atom es 


. } ouraudience ; what doethey know what Hefe/pont is? Guilty of |: ; 
"| true loues blood ? or what Adidos is? or the other Seffos height ? 


Lan, No, [haue entreated Matter Listhewit , to take alittle 


are, o' the friendfhip, that will delight you, Sir,and pleafe you of | 


EE 
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.» ACT.YV. SCE ve TV. 


To thm WiN-wIFE.GRACE.KNOCKHVM. 
WHITT. EDGVVORT BR. WIN. Miflris 
OVERDOO. AndtothmVWaAasPeE. 


| Bie yonder’s your Cokes gotten in among his play-fellowes ; 
I choucht we could not miffe him, at fuch a Spectacle. 

G RA, Lethimalone, he is fo bufie, he will neuer {pie vs. 

Lea. Nay, good Sir. 

Cox. I warrant thee, I willnot hurt her, fellow:what doft think 
mevneiuill? I pray thee benotiealous: Iam towarda wife. 

Ion. Wellgood Mafter Lanterne, make ready to begin, that I 
may fetch my wife, and looke you be perfect, you vndoe meelfe, 
imy reputation. : | 

Lan. I warrant you Sir, doenot you breed too great an expe- 
ation of it, among your friends: that’s the onely hurter of thefe 
things, , a | 

Iou. No,no, no. . 

Cox. I'll ftay here, and fee; pray thee let me fee. 

Win-vy. How diligent and troublefome he is ! 

GrA. The place becomes him, me thinkes, | 

Ivs, My ward, Miftrefle Grace in the company ofa ftranger? I 
doubt I thall be compell'd to difcoucr my‘felfe, before my ume! 

Fit. Twopencea piece Gentlemeg, anexcellent Motion, 

Kno, Shall we hauc fine fire-works, and good vapours ! 

SHa- Yes Captaine, and water-works, too, - | 

Wul. I preedee,take acare o dy thmall Lady there, Edgworth, 
I will looke to dith tall Lady my felfe, Oo 

Lan. Welcome Gentlemen, welcome Gentlemen. . | 

Wat. Predce,Mathter o’de Mox/hte fh, helpe a very ficke Lady 
here, to achayre, to (hit in. | 

Lan. Prefently, Sir. : 
— Wut, Good fait now, Vz/la’s Ale, and Aquaevite ifhtoblame 
for’t ; fhic downe fhwect heart, fhit downe,and fhicep a little, 

Epc, Madame,you are very welcom hither. 

KNo. Yes, and you hall {ee very good vapours, 

Ivs, Here ismycar¢come ! I like to (ec him in fo good come 
pany; and yet I woncer that perfons of {uch fathion, fhould re- 
fort hither ! 


: 
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| 
The dooree | 
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Eps, Thisis a very priuate houle, cAtadame. The Cut- 

Lan. Willit plcafe your Ladithip fic, Madame ¢ purfe conrts 

Win. Yes good-man, They doe fo all tobe Madame mee, I Ke “ reffe 
thinke they thinke mea very Lady! Cui. Wit. 


Epc, Whatclfe Madame? 9 Rb he 
Win. MufI putoff my mafquetohim? . eo ea 7 
Epa. O,by nomeanes, Me cae ae 


Win. Hew thould my husband know mee, then ? ' | 

Kno. bsusvand? anidle vapour; he muftnotknow you, nor 
!vounims there's the true vapour, 7 

Ivs. Yea, I willobferue more of this: is thisa Lady, friend ?, 

Wri. I,and datis anoder Lazy, fhweetheart; if douhafht a 
minde to*hem giue me twelue pence from tee, and dou fhalt haue | 
eder-oder on’hem ! 

Ivs. 1? This will prooue my chiefeft enormity ; I will follow 
this. 

Epa, Is not this a finer life, Lady, then tobe clogg'd witha 
husband ? 

Win. Yes,agreat deale. When wall they beginne, tow? in 
the name o’the Motion? | 

Epc. By and by cttadame, they ftay bu for company. 

Kno, Doe you heare, Puppet- Matter, thefe are tedious VapOUrss 
when begin you ? 

Lan. We ftav but for Matter Littlewit, the Aushor whoi is i 
for his wife ; and we -egin prefently, 

WIN. That’ sI,that’s I. " : 
Epo. That was you,. Lady 5 bur now you are no 0 fuch poore 
thin 

i Poa the Authors wile, a running vapour! here be La-}ny 
dics, will ftay for nerea Delia o ‘hem all. . 


Wut. Butheare meenow, heere ifhone o ‘de — sa (oleep, ie . 
‘ftay cill fhee but vake man, 
- Was. How now friends? what's heeret todoc ? . | rhe doore- 
Fir.. Two pence a picce, Sir, the beft «Motion, in the Fayre. keepers a- 


Was. I beleeue you lye; if = doe, Pik haue my wont a- fain. 
/gaine, and beat you. 
Win. Numpsis come ! 
Was. Did you fcea Matter of mine,come-in here, atall yong 
Squire of Harrow o’the Hill ; Matter Barthelmew C okes? 
Fit. I thinke there be fach aone, within,. 
Was. Looke hee be, you were beft: but ic is very likely : 
I wonder I found him not at all the reft. I ha’ beene at the 
Eagle, and the blacke Wolfe, and the Bull with the flue legges, and 
"two pizzles; (hee was 2 ‘Calfe at Vxbridge Fayre, two yeeres 
agone) And at the dogges that daunce the Merrice, and the Hare o’ 
‘the Taber; and mift him atallthefe! Sure this milft needs be fome 
‘fine fight, “that holds him fo, if ichauehim, _ 

L3 Cok. 


Satan 
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Cox. Come,come, are you readie now ?- 

Lan. Prefently,Sir. 

Was. Hoyday,hce'sat workein his Dublet, and hofe; doe | 

you hease, Sir 2 are you imploy’d? that you are bare-headed, 
and fo bulie? | 

Cox. Hold your peace, Nempes; you ha’ beche ithe ftocks, 

I heare. : : 

Was. Do's heknow that > nay, then the dateof my Authority 
|isout; I muft thinkeno longer to raigne, my gouernment is atan 
end, He that will correé another, muft want fault himfelfe. 

WIn-w. Sententious Nwmpes! Ineuer heard fo much from 
him, before. 

Lan. Sure, Mafter Lsttlewit will notcome; pleafe you take 
your place, Sir, wee'll beginne, | | | 
Cox. I praythee doe, mine cares long tobe at it; and my 
eyes 00, O Nwmpes, the ftocks, Numps? where’s your {word, 
Namps ? os 

Was: I pray intend your game, Sir, let mee alone. 

Cox. Well,then we are quit for all. Come, fit downe, Numps; 
I'le interpret to thee; did you fee. Miftrefle Grace? it’s no mat- 
ter, neirher, now, thinke on’, tell me anon. 

Win-vv. A great deale of love, and care hee exprefles, 

Gra. Alas! would you haue him expreffe more then hee 
has > that weretyranny, a 

Coax. Peace, ho; now, now. 

LAN. Gentles, that no longer your expectations may wander, 

Behold our chiefe A& or, amorous Leander. 

With a great deale of cloth lap'd about him like a Scarfe, 
For he yer ferues his father, a Dyer at Puddle wharfe, 
VV hich place wee' ll make bold with, to call our Abidus, 
es the Bankeofideis our Seltos, and let it not be denydvs. 
Now, as heeis beating, te make the Dye take the fuller, 
Who chances to ceme by,but faire Hero, in a Sculler ; 
dnd feeing Leanders naked legge, and goodly calfe, | 
| Caft at biws, from the best, a Sheepes eye, and a halfe. 
Now fheis landed, and the Sculler come backe 3 

By and by, you fhall (ee what Leander doth lacke. 

Pvp. L,. Cole, Cole,' old Cole. 

Lan. That's the Scullers name without controle. 

Pye. L. Cole,.Cole, 1fay, Cole. 

Lan. Wee doce heare you, 

Pvp. L. Old col. : 

Lan. Oldcole? is the Dyer turn a Collier? bow doe you fells 

Pyp. L. A pox o’ you manners ,kiffe my hole here and fmell. 

Lan. Xiffe your hole and fmell> there's manners indeed, 

Pvp. L. VV hy, Cole, 1 fay Cole. | 

Lan. It's the Sculler you need! 


~ “6 nelly fot 
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Pvp. L. sand be hang’ d. | 
Lan. Bebsne'd ; looke you yonder, 
Old Cole, yoo weft 20 bang with Mefter Leander, 
+ Pyp. C; Where is he ? 
1. Pye. :L. Here,Cole, mhat fayereft of Fayers, 
‘on that fare,t5s2 thos landed ft but now a rcigaflayres?t ae | 
| Cox. What was thar, fellow 3 2 Pray thee tell me, I fearle va: | 
.derftand’hem. | re 
Lan. Leander do's aske Sir what fayreft of Fae 
Was the fare thbe landed, but now, at aa P. 
Pvp. C, itit lonely Hero. 
Pye. L. Nero? 
Pyp.C. No, Hero. 
Lan. itis Hero. 
Of the Bank{ide,he [aith to ell you rorsy sat erring, ine 
1s come ouer into. Fifb-freet to cat forme. ip herring. ah ai 
| Leander tfages no more, but as fajt.asbetam, °° = 
Gets on all bis beft cloathes ; aud will after to tbe Sivan, oe 
. Cox, Mottadmirable good, scnoet ak, get aed 
Lan. Stay, Sealer. i ot : 
_ Pvp, C.. What fay yom? i. wae 3 
Lan. Ten muff flay for Leander,. fa 
and carry himesothe wench, > oe _— 
Pvp. Cy: Fou Rogue, I ans no hide 
»,Cox, He fayeshe is no Pander, ina ie anguagesi waver 
ftand i it, now. 
_ LAN. Are: you so Pandar,Goodwsan Cole? heer's bi sane yor are, 
Tow grow abot Cole, it feenses, pray youftay for — | | 
Pvp. C. Will hee come away? os! 
Lan. What doeyou fay? se i ey oa 
.. Pye. C. -b-deba’ bins comeamay. | 
- Lea. KV ouldyouha Leander come ca y ely ys sin fay 
Juwe sugty.Geodman Cole 31 beleewe the faire Maye edu af 
Came ouer w yous truft: tellus Sculler, are jou pee: ot a 
j. Pvp, C. Tes Gerdinan-Hogrubher,¢ Picks-hiateh.. } oo 
Lav: Hew, Hogrubber,o Picks-batch? - i ee mm 
Pvp. C.J Bagrubbene. Rickt-batch, Teer oe eee 
Lan. O,wsy bead! . ... ear We aS oe | 
Pyp.C. Harme watch, harmwe catch ee fre ba 
- Cox. Harme watch, harme catch he fayes -werygood i faith, ia a 
the Sculler had like to ha’ knock’d you, firrab, 9° 
1 Lan. Yes, but thaz bis fare call’d him away, -: 
Pve.L. Row apace, row apact, row, ram, row, rew,vew, 
RAD Testers knaui[bly loaden, Scnller sake heedwhere’ jew ca. ‘ 
“Pyp.c. Knauei your face, Goodman Boga. 2.64 _ 
Pvp -L Row ,rowm, 10,20, 169 JOP aoe. 


ty aaa Hegid knanei’ your face, friend. - 


Qe read see 
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Le al 


Lan.’ 1 Sir, [heard him, Bue therc’s no talking to'thele water. 

men,they will ha’ che lat word ee. a 
Cox. God's my life! lam not allied to the Sculler, yer, hee 
{hall be Dauphin my boy. But my Fiddle-ftickedo’s fiddle.in and | 
our too much ; I pray thee fpeake to him, on’t: tell hia», -I would 
haue bim tarry in my fight, more. | a 
— Laniol’Pray you be content; you'll have enough on him, Sir. | 
‘Now gentles, 1 take it, hereis none of you [0 ftapid, oe? 
but that you baue heard of a lettle god of loue, call d Cupid, 
VV ho out of kindues to Leapder,hearing he but (aw her, 
; this prefent day and houre, doth turne himfelfe toa Drawer. 
| Awd becaufe he would hane their firft meeting tobe merry, 
he firikes Heroin lowe to him, swith a pint of Sherry," 

Sup. Lean YY Hach be tells her from amorous Leander is fent her, 
Ge: goes in | Who after him, into the reome of Hero, doth venter. 


more 


to Adsfivis Pyr.lo; Apurpf facke,fcore a pint of facke,t the Comney. 
Hero's rooms OK. Sack! you {aid butee’n now it lhould be Sherry, ' : 
| Pvp. lo:  Why-forissfberry, ferry, (herry, 
Cok, Sherry, fherry, foerry.: By my troth he makes me merry. 
I mufthaue a name for Cupid,coo.Let me fee thou mightft helpe me 
now,an’ thou wouldeft, Numes,at a dead tift, but chou-art dream- 
ing o’ the ftccks, ftill! Donot thinke on’t, I: haue forgdtic: ‘is 
butanine dayes wonder, man ; Jer itnot‘trouble thee, ©. °° 
Was. I would the ftocks were about ydur necke, Sir ; conditi- 
{ond bung by the hectes ia ther ill the wonder were off trom you, 
wich alliny heart. oe ee 
} Cox, Well faid refolute Numps: but hearke you friend, where 
lis the friendthip, \alichis while, becweene my Drum Damen ;:and 
my Pipe, Pythias? oe oe a 
| Lan. Youtballfeebyandby,Sir2 - °° sw 
Cox. Youthinke my Hobby-horfe is forgotten,toosno, I'i fee, 
*henmalicnad before d goykthall not know which 4 lone beft;clfe 


« 
4 


pours , Whitt, pide with him.” 4 eeavca 
. bade _ No, I pte dee, 'Gaptaine, let him alone. ‘Hee is a Child 
i faith, la. | Se Sere Se or eee 
| LAN. Now cemthoyye the freinds, who lis mumnber, aro ime; --* | 
and lodg’d in that Ale-houfe, in which faire Hero do's dee. - 
Damon ( for fome kindneffe done bivm the laff weeke') (0-76. 
| dsimbie faire Hero, in Fefbsfiscetl, this morning tofeeke's)) 
'Pythias do's fool the knauery ofthe meeting; EEC ORES | 
| and now you hall (eeitheiv trae friendly greeting, "ott ! 
| Pye. Pi. Yon. whoresmafterly Slawe; jou wt NE 
Cox. Whosé-mafterly flaue,youivery friendly, & familiar thar, 
‘ Pvp. Da: Whore-maffers thy face, 200 SA 
3 T how haft lien with her thy felfe I Uproue’ty'sbis place. ‘¢ Ha ee Z 5 : 
' Cok. Damon fayes Pythiar has liek with her, himfelfe, hee'll 
proage cin this place, 7 
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Lan. They are Where-mafiers both; Sir, that's a plaine cafe. 
Pvp. Pi, You lye, like « Rogue. | : 
LAN. Doel ly, likes Rogue? 
Pvp. Pi, 4 Psmpe, anda Scabbe. 
Lan. 4 Pimpe, and 4 Scabbe? 
Lfay betmeenyou, you hauc botbbwt ome Drabbe. 
| Pvp. Da. Yow lye agatne. 
LAN. Doe I lye agasne 2 
Pvr. Da. Like 4 Rogue againe. 
Lan. Likea Rogue againe? 
|) Pye, Pi, And you area Pimpe, againe: 
- Cox. And youatea Pimpe againe, he fayes.. 
Pvp. Da. And 4 Scabbe, againe. 
Cox. Anda Scabbe againe, he fayes. - 
Lan. And 1 fay againe,gou are both whore-mafiers agate, They fights 
and you haneboth but ewe Drabbe agatne. 
Pvp.Da.Pi. Do ft shen.de' fi shou, do ft thon? 
AN. Wh at ,bethat once ? 4 
Pyr. P. Downe with bim,Damon 
Pvp. Dy Pinke bis guts Pythias- 
Lan. What, fo malicious 2 
| willye murder me,M afters both, i mine owne bonfe ? : 
Ay x. Ho! wellacted my Dram, well aed my Pipe, wellaced 
“Was. Wellacted, with all my heart. 
Lan. Hd, hold your bands oe 
Cox. I,both your hands, for. my fake! for you ba’ bothdonewell. 
Pvp. D. Gramercypure Pythias. 
Pve. P. Gramercy, DeareDamon. 
- Cox. Gramercy to you both, my Pipe, and my araav. 
' Pvp. P. D. Come now wee'll together to breakfaft to Hero. 
Lan. 'T is well, you can now goto breakfaf to Fiero, 
yow bane ginen miny breakfaft, with a hone and honero. 
Cox. How is’t friend, ha’ they hurt thee 2 
Lan. Ono! 
Betweene youand I Sir, we doe but make fhow. 
Thus Gentles yon perceine without any denial, | . 
*swixt Damon and Pythias here, fricndfhips true tryall. 
Though hourely they quarrell thus and rearecach with ober, 
they fight you no more, then de’ s brother with brother. 
But friendly together, at the next man they mecct, ar 
they let fy their anger as bere you might fet t- i 
re ox, Well, wehaue feen’t, and thou haft felt it, whatfocuer 
thou fayeft what's next >wharsnext? . 
Lia. This whsle young Leander , with faire Hero ts drinking, 
and Hero growne dennke,to any means shining ! 
Tet was tt not three pints of Sherry = flaw ber. 


| till 
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tilt Cupid difingnifh dicke lonas she Drawer, 
From under bis apron, where his lechery lurkes, 
put loue in her Sacke. Now marke bow it workes. . 
Pvp. H. 0 Leander Leander, wsy deare my deare Leander, 
ile for ener bethy coofe, fothou'lt be my gander : 


Cok. Excellently well faid, Fiddle, fhee’ll euer be his soofe, fo | 


hee’ll be her gander: was tnot fo? 
Lan. Yes, Sir,but marke his anfwer, now: 
Eve. L: And roceteft of geefe, before 1 goe to bed, 
11 fwimme ore theThames, my zoofe, thee totread. 
Cox. Braue! he will fwimmeo’re the Thames, and tread his 
goofe, too night, he fayes. 
‘Lan. I, peace, Sie, the'll be angry, if they heare you eaueldrop- 
ping, now they are fetting theirmatch, 
| Pvp. L-Butlef sheT hames fhould be dark, my goofe ny are friend, 
let thy window be prousded of a candles end. 
Pvp. H. Feare not my gander,. i proteft, I fhould bendle 
my matters very tll, if I bad not a whole candle. 
Pvp. L. Well then, "looke tet, and kiffe me to boote. = 
Lan. Now, heere come the friends againe, Pythias, end Danion ; 
Damon and and under their clokes, they haue of Bacon, a. gausmon. 
Pychias en- | Dyp, P. Drawer, fill forme wine bere. 
me ' Lan. How, fome wine there? 
there's company already, Sir, pray forbeare ! ! 
Pvp. D. °Tis Hero. 
LAN. Yes, but foee will not be taken, 
after f acke , aad ifrefp herring , with your Dunmow-beco. 
Pvp. P Yow lye, sts Weltfabian, 
: Lan. Weitphalian you fhould fay. | 
| Leander ‘Pye. D. Ifyoubold not your peace,you are 4 anil would fay. 
| and Hero Pyp. What's here? what's here? kiffe, kiffe, upon kiffe. 
| are kefing. LAN. 1, Wherefore foould they not? what harme is in Pa z 
"tis Miflreffe Hero. 
Pvp. D. Miftreffe Hero's awkore. a 
Lan. Isfheeawhere? keepe you quiet, @ 67 Sir Kant Cont 6 fare. 
Pvp. D. Knaue ont of doore? - | 
| Pvp. A. Yes, Knaue, out of doore. 
Heerethe Pvp, D. Whore ont of doore, 
Puppets Pvp. A. Lfay, Knane, out of doore. 
gquarvell and Pvp. D. ] [45 whore, ont of deere, 
taltogetber | Pvp, P. Yea, fofaylteo.° = * 
by thecares.| Pyp, H.. Kife the whore o the ar(e. 
| Lan. Now 0s ha’ fomething to dee: 
: jou muft kiffe hero the arfe {hee ye ayes: . 
| Pye, Dif. So we will, fowewill, °° | ak 
Pvp. H. Omy hinches,o my hanches, shold, fold. - 
| Lan, Stand’ thos ill? | 
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and not offer ft to breake both their heads with a pot? 
See who's at thine elbow there! Papper lonas and Cupid. 
Pvp. I. Ypon'hem Leander, be not fo fiupid. 
Pye: L. You Goatebearded flaue ! | 
. Pyp..D. You whore-master Knane. 

Pye. L. Thou art 4 whore-mafter: 
Pye. 1. VWhore-mafters all. 
Lan. See, Cuptd with a word has tane up the brawle. 
Kno. Thefe be fine vapours ! | 
Cox. By this good day they fight brauely ! doe they not, 

NuUmps e | 
vite s. Yes, they lack’d but you to be their fecond, all thi 

while, _ 
Lan. This tragicall encounter, falling out thus te bafie vs, 

It vaifes up the choft of their friend Dionyfivus: 

Not like a Monarch, but the .Atafter of aSchoole, 

in a Scrineners furr'd gowne,which fhewes he is no foole. 

for therein he hath wit enough to keepe him/elfe warme. 

O Damon he cries, and Pythias; what harme, 

Hath poore Dionylius done you ii his graue, 

That after bis death you-fboould fall out thus and rane, 

Ani call amorous Leander whore-mafter Knaue? 

Pvp. D. I cannot, Ivill not, I promife you endare it. 


Leander, where art thou? ftand’ ft thou ftilllike afor, _ 


\ 


Act. SCENE. V. 


To thm BV SY. 


vs» Downe with Dagon, downe with Dagon ; ’tis I, will no 
longer endure your prophanations. - 2 
Lan. What meanc you, Sir? 


Bys. I wilremoxe Dagon there,I fay that Idoll,that heathenith } 


Idolf, that remaines (asl may fay)a beame, avery beame, not a 
beame of the Saanejnor a beame of the Moone,nor a beame of a bal- 


lance, neither a houfe.beame, nora Weauers beame, but abeame | - 


intheeye, inthe cye ofthe brethren ; avery great beame, an ex- 
ceeding great beame; fuch as are your Stage. players, Rimers, and 
CMerrife-dancers, who haue walked hand in hand, in contempt of 
the Brethren, and the Case ; and beene borne out by inftruments, 
ofno meane countenance, ; 
Lan. Sit, I prefentnothing, but what is licens d by authority, 
Bas. Thou artall /scenjé, euen licentioufne(fe it {elfe, Shismei ! 
Lan. Ihaue the Matter of the Rew:/’s haud for'c, Sir, 


M 2 Bys.) 


gy. 
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Bvs, The Mafter of Reells hand, thou haft 5 Satan's! hold thy 
peace, thy fcurrility fhut vp thy mouth, thy profefon is dam- 
nable,and in pleading for it, thou doit plead for Baal. [haue lon 
opened my mouth wide, and Baped, I hauc gaped as the oyfter for 
the tide. after thy deftruction : but cannot compafle it by fute, or 
difpute;fo thar I looke for a bickering cre long aad then‘a battell, 

Kno. Good Bangury-vapours, ooee fe 

Cox. Friend ,you'ld hauean ill match on’, if you bicker with 
him here, though he beno man o’the fift, Fee has friends that will 
goe to cuttes for him, Nwmps, will not youtake our fide? 

Epc. Sir, it fhall not need,in my minde ,he offers hima fairer 
courfe, to end it by difputation! haft thou nothing to fay for thy 
| felfe, ia defence ofthy quality? | 

: Lan. Faith, Sir, Tam not well ftudied in thefe controuerfies, 


pet Donifins {hall vndertake him, and I'le venture the caufe on’t. 
Cox. Who? my Hobby-horferwill he difpute with hime 
Lan. Yes, Sir, and make a Hobby- Affe of him, I hope. 
Cox. That's excellent! indeed he lookes likethe beft {choller 
of’hem all. Come, Sir, you muft be as good as your word, now. 
__ Bvs; J willnot feare to make my {pirit, and gifts knowne ! af- 
fift me zeale, fill me, fill me, that is,make me full, : 
Win-w. Whata defperate, prophane wretch is this! isthere 


againita Papper e 
Qva. [know no fitter match, thena Pappet to commit with an 

‘Hypocrite! a eo 

| Bys. Firft,1 fay vnto thee, Idoll, thou hattno Caling. 

Pve. D. Yoake, Lam call’d Dionifius. j 

Lan, The Motion fayes you lie, he is call’d Dionifius ithe mat 

_ter,and to chat calling he an{wers, 

_ Bvs. Imeane.no vecation, Idoll, no prefent lawfull Calling. 
Pve. D. ss yours a lawful Calling 2 | 
Lan. The Motion askcth, if yours bea lawfull Calling ? 

Bvs. Yes, mine is of the Spirie, 7 
Pye, D. ThernlIdollisa law full Calling. 
Lan, He faies,then (dois a lawfull Calling | for you call’d him 

Idall, and your Calling is of the {pirit. | 
Cox, Welldifputed, Hobby-horfe! | 
Bys, Take not part with the wickedyoung Gallant-He neygh- 

eth and hinneyeth,allis buthinnying Sophiftry. Icall him Idol! 

againe. Yet, I fay, his Calling, his Profeffion is prophane, it is 
prophane, /do/l. 

Pye. D. It is not prophane! 

Lan. Itis not prophane, he fayes. 

Bvs. Itisprophane, 

Pyp. It is nog prophane, 


. Bys. 
ICI LOT ALT rt RGA teeter enter EP Pe nan 
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betweene the hypocrites and vs, But here’s one of my Motion, Pup- | 


any Ignorance, or impudence like his ? tocall his zeale to fillhim | 


. 
~~ ee Ee ee ee si ait ele ee a el eer 


a -_—— 


eo 


Te qqeerere. que 
. “=> 
‘ 


~BARTHOLMEVV FAyRe, BS | 


eee 


Bvs, [cis prophane. 
Pyp.Jtis not prophane. : : 2 
Lan Well faid, confute him with or, ftill. You cannot beare 
him downe with your bafenoyfe, Sir. | 
Bys. Nor he me,with his treble creeking,though hecreeke like ! 
the chariot wheelesof Satan; Iam zealousfortheCaufe——- | 
Lan. Asadog fora bone. } 
Bvs. And I fay, it is prophane, as being the Page of Pride,and 
the waiting woman of vanity. = | 
Pvp. D. Tes? what fay you toyonr Tire-women, then? 
Lan. Good. | 
Pvp. Or feather-makers i the Eryets that are o'your fattion of faith? | 
| Are not theysvith their perrukes, and their puffes, their fannes, and their 
buffes, as much Pages of Pride, and wasters upon vanity? what fay 
you? what fay you? what fay you? 
Bvs. 1 willnot anfwer for them, | 
Pvr. Becaufeyow cannet, becaufé you canuot. 154 Bugle-maker a 
lawful! Calling? or the Confed-makers ? fach you hane there: or 
| your Freach Fafhioner ayoss Id bane all the finne within your felues would | 
you not >? would yon not ? , | 
Bvs. No, Dagon. | ne 
Pyg. What tisen, Dagonet? és a Puppet worfe then the(c 2 
Bys. Yes, 2nd my maine argument againft you, is, that you 
are an abomination : tor the Male, among you, putteth on the ap-. 
| parell of the Fema/e,and the Female ofthe Male. 7 
Pyp. Yow lye, yon lye, you lye abpusinably, 
Gox. Good, by my troth,he has giuen him the lye thrice. 
Pye. itis your old (tale argument again( the Players, but it well not 
held againft the Puppets ; for we haue neyther Male nor Female among# 
us. And that thou may'ft fee, ifthow wilt, like a matisious purblinde 
zealeas thou art | : yO 
Epc. By my faith,there he has anfwer'd you, friend;by playne 
demoniiration, | 
Pye. Nay,I'le prowe, againft ere aRabbin of ‘hem all that my flan- 
ding is as lawful as hissthat I[peak by in{piration,as well as he;that I bane 
as little to doe with learning ashe ; and doe (corne her helps as much as he. 
Bys, Lamconfuted, the Cas/e hath failed me. 
Pvs. Then be conuerted, be conuerted. 
Lan. Be conuerted, I pray you, andletthe Play goe on! 
Bys. Letit goe on, For 1am changed, and will become a be- 
holder with you! | | 
Cox. That’sbraue i’faith,chou haft carryed it away, Hobby- 
horf(e, on with the Play ! , The Iuftice 
Ivs. Stay,now do I forbid,I Adam Onerdoo\fit fill, charge you. difcener . 
Cox. What, my Brotherilaw!  . bimfelfee 
Gra. My wife Guardian ! : as 
Epa. luftice Outrdeo ! 
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Ivs. Itistime, to take Enormity by the foré head, and brand 
it; for, Thaue difcouer'd enough. ~ ie A 


Act. V. Scene. VI. 


Tothem, QVARLOVS. (eke the Mad-man) PV RE- 
CRAFT. (awhile after)/IOHN.tothemTROY- 
BLE-ALL. VRSLA.NIGHTIGALE. 


VAR. Nay, come Miftreffe Bride. You muft doe as I doe, 
now, You muftbe mad with mee, in truth, I haue heere 
IaStice Ouerdoo for it. i 
Ivs. Peace good Tronbleeall ; come hither, and you fhall trov- 
blenone- I willtake the charge of you, and your friend too, you 
alfo, young man fhall be my care, fiand there. 
Enc. Now, meftcy vpon mee. — : ‘ 
Kno. Would wewere away, Whit, thefe are dangerous va- 
pours, beft fali off with our birds, for feare o'the Cage. 
Ivs. Stay, isnot mynafne yourterror? 
Wut. Yeh faith man,and it ifh fot tat,we would be gone man. 
lon. ‘O Gentlemen! did you not fee a wife of mine? I ha’ 


loft my little wife,asI fhallbe crufted: my little pretty win, I left | 


her at the great woman’s houfe in truft yonder, the Pig-womans, 
with Captaine Jordan, and Captaine Whit, very good men, andI 


cannotheare of her. Poore foole, I feare thee’s ftepp'dafide. Mo-| 


ther; did you not {ce Win? 

Iv's. If this graue Matron be yourmother, Sir, ftand by her, 
Et digite compefce labellum, {may perhaps {pring a wife for you, 
anone. Brother Barthelmew | am {adly forry, to {ce you fo lightly 
giuen, and fucha Difeiple of enormity : with your grave Gouer- 
nour Humphrey ; but ftand you both there, inthe middle place; I 
will reprehtend you in your courfe, Miftrefle Grace, let me refcue 
you out of the hands of the ftranger. 

Win-w. Pardon me, Sir, lama kinfman of hers. 

Ivs. Areyou fo? of what name, Sir? 

Win-w. Winwife, Su: | 

Ivs. Mafter Winwife? I hope you haue won no wife of her, Sir. 
Ifyou haue,I will examine the poffibilicy of ic,at fit leafure. Now, 


tomy cnormities: looke vpon mec, O London! and fee mee, O} 


Smithfield; Theexample of Inflice, 20d Mirror of Magifirates: the 
true top of formality, and fcourge ofcnormity, Harken vnto my 
- | . : labours, 
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labours, and but obferue my difcoueries ; and compare Hercules with 


| me, if chou dar’ft, ofold; or Columbus ; Magellan, Or Out countrey 


man Drake of later times: ftand forth you weedes ofenormity, 
and {pread. Firft, Rabbi Bafy, thou feperlanaticall hypocrite, next, 
thou other extremity, thou prophane profefior of Papperry, little 
better then Poetry: thenthou ftrong Debaucher, and Seducer of 
youth; witnefle this eafie and honeft young man: now thou E- 
fquire of Dames , Madams , and twelue-penny Ladies :: now-my 
greene Madime ker {elfe, oftheprice. Let mce vnmafque your 
Ladifhip. : cS 

IoH. Omy wife, my wife, my wife! 

Ivs. Is fhe your wife ? Redde te Harpocraten | 

Tro. By your leaue, ftand by my Maflers, be vncouer'd. 
Vrs. O ftay him,ftay him, helpe tocry, Nightingale ; my pan, 
My panne. | : ; 

Ivs. What’s the matter ? 

Nic. Hee hasftalnegammar /r/la’s panne. 

Tro. Yes, andI fearenomambut Jaffice Onerdoo,, 

Ivs. Vrfla? where is fhe? O the Sow of enormity; this ! wel- 
come, ftand youtbere, you Songfter,theres: 8) 
- Vrs. An’ pleafe your worfhip, I am in no fault : A Gentlemar 
ftripp’d him in my Booth,and borrow’d his gown, and his hat; and 


hee ranne away with my goods, here, for it. 


Ivs: Then this is the true mad-man,and youre the enormity ! 
_ Youarerthe right, I am mad, but from the gowne out- 
ward. | 

Ivs. Stand youthere, «3+ - 

Qva. Where you pleaie, Sir. _ 

Over Olend mea bafon,I am ficke,I am ficke ; where’s M'. 
Oxerdoo? Bridget, call hither my Adam. 

Ivs. How ?. i 

Wul. Dy very owne wife,i'fait, worfhipfull Adam. 


Over. Willnot my U4dam come at mee? thalll fechimno 


more then ? a , oe «. @ 7 

Qva. Sir, why doe you not goeon with theenorntity ? are 
you oppreft with it? T’le helpe you: harke you Sir, i’your eare, 
your Juxocent young man, you hauetane {uch care of, all this day, is 
a Cutpurfe; that hath got all your brother Cokes his.things, and 
:help’d you to your beating, and the ftocks; if you haue a minde to 
hang him now, and fhew him your Magi (trates wit,you may: but 1 
fhould think it were better,cecowering the goods,and to-fauc your 


eftimationinhim, I thank you S‘, for the gift of your Ward, M®. 


Grace: look you,here is your hand & {eale by che way.M'.win wife 
gue you 10y,you are Palemon,yau are poffeit othe Gentlewoman, 
but fhe muft pay me value,here’s warrant for it. And Loneft mad. 
man ,there’s thy gowne and cap againe; I thanke thee for my wife. 
Nay,! can be mad, {weet heart,when I plea(c, ftill; neuer feare me: 

: | And 
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Te Bufy, 
ToLantern, 
To the bor,c 
courfer, and 
Curpurfe. 
Then Cap. 
Whit, and 
Maftre fe 


Littlewit. 


Enter Trou- 
b le- all. 


To Vrfla, 
and Nigh- 
tingale. 


To Quat- 


lous. . 


Nbiftreffe 
Ouerdoo is 


ficke: and 


herbuiband — 


is fiiene’d. 
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And caiefull Namps, where's he? I chanke him for my licence, | 

Was. How! : 

Oya "Tis true, Numps. 

aS. I'libe hang’d then. a 

Qva: Lokei’yeur boxe, Namps, nay, Sir, ftand not you fixt 
here, like a ftake in Finsbury to be fhot at,or the whipping poft r'the 
Fayre but get your wife out o’the ayre,it wil make her worte elfe; 
andcemember you are but dam, Fiefh, and blood! you haue 
your frailty forget your other name of Oserdoe, and inuite vs all to 
fupper. There you and I will compare our dé(coneries; and drowne 
the memory ofall enormity in your bigg’ft bowle arhome. 

Cox. How now, Ngmps,ha’ you loftic? I warrant, twas when 
chou wert i’the ftocks : why doft not {peake ? | 

Was. I will neuer {peak while I liuc, againe,for ought I know. 

Ivs. Nay, Humphrey, if bepatient, you muft be fotoo, this 
pleafant conceited Gentleman hath wrought vpon my iudgement, 
and preuail’d: I pray you take care of your ficke friend, Miftreffe | 


Qva, And no enormitics, 

Ivs. I inuite you home, with mee to my houfe, to fupper: I 
will haue none feare to go along,for my intents are 4d corretfiontm, 
non ad deftruétioners;.Ad adificandum,non ad dirnendum:{oleadon,. | . 

Cox. Yes, and bring the —4ors,along , wee'll ha’the reft | 
o the Play at home. 3 : : 


The end, 


The EPILOGVE. 


POA our Maiclty bath feenc the Play, and you 
ae cam Left allow st from your careand view. 
Wa PO Ton known the {cope fr Writers, and what flore, 
of leauc # ginen thems, i they take not more, 
And turncit intelicence : you cantell | 
if we bane us'd that leave you cane-vs well: 
Or whether wee te rage, or licence breake, . 

er be prophane, or make prophane men (peake? 
T his is your power toindge ( great Sir) and net 

the enuy of 4 few. Which sf wee haue got, 
Wee valuc leffe what their dsflike can bring, 

if it fo bappy be,s' bane pleas'd she King. 
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